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THE 


PREFACE: 


| Preface is a Complimentary 


A Excuſe to the Age, for 


5 | ** © What an Author judges to 
| as 


\ | be moſt lyable to the Cenſure, or 


\ 
1 
8 

' 


| contradiffory to the humour of it, 


+ ſhall conform to Cuſtom, and freely 


2 | Seas 0 
\? | fhem. 


\ | for otherwiſe there is no need of 

| One. Now that the Criticks 
| may know that I am not too aſſu- 
red of my own Fudgment, or opt- 
| matrvely confident of the worthi- 


| neſs of my own productions. I 


and ſubmiſfgvely acknowledgetherr 
Soverergnty over me in the narrow |} 
Vit, by ftriking Sail to 
435 I J 


d recommend it to them, hut my. 


| OY * * y * * . ce as Al ä ; * . nnn "Og 
: Pe N 
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.» This little Bark is arrived from 

the Eaſt Indies, Whofe Cargo” T 
fear is very inconſiſtant with the 
Nature and product of thoſe 
parts. (Which, tho Rich. ares v4 © 
byt ver) defedtrva; and pooꝶ i that | 

Get of Commodity) Wherefore I 


pe hotl in'reſpett tu the Frſtice 


ef the Rams and t he little provo- 


* 
* 


0 


cation: ſhe cn give hun, Will not 


poecially bend )on unde rſtand that 
the chief part of her Cargo is de- 

ned as 4 prefent for the La- 
F cies, from Whom the Proverb 


inſtantly falb ro-pillaging; (more ef. 


partly\enconrages. me to hope for | 


% 


fetch d, though I can preſume up- 


4 Vind Acceptance, being far 
on no property or pretence befudes . . 


Neu uo ſerve and pleaſe them: 


. * 


; : fob ibn os, Us: yOu? 
Let here ir at pref, 8 1 over-ſt 
Wit haz 


| rhe\ſane. 


RFT 
W 1 / pompor d: : of a Medley of 
yer —— it hey 


if o hs 
250d Fortrne as ( offer I 
Tea China-Ware, Cc. 50 be 


322 only for its coming from 
aAhoreign Conntry. f 


However, I have taken care (a 


| far army Genions Was capable) in 


| everyparticnlarPoemto followthe ; 

: method and example of ſome appro- 

. ved” ingenious Aut hors; if have 

- | chanced to light on ſome ebe x 
> | very things that have been hand-. 
lied by perſons Worthily bearing 
r | that Character, to be thought in 
- | fome\meaſnre to have equalld | 
s | the z my ntmoſt Praiſe ; other- 
| riſe; mine may ſerve as a To fo 

- * Num offi | 
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by means of an Idea of the divine 
 perfethions and Charms of ſome of 


PREFAGE. 


I never made Poetry my Study 
but Diverſion, or my Sthdy ply 
ag accompanyed With: a deſire 10 
may be gueſt by the greateſt part 
f the ſubjeit matter of it. Nhe 


them L hat 1 retain d in ME, eber 


ger ber withthe perſonal influence A 
f others, that bleſt that remote | 
orld. With their Pre- 


ſence; What relatęs to the un 


2. ralel'd Sylvia, b wit h three or 


four or her Poems, were Written 
indeed ſince my Arriva in Eng- 


Force 


| land: and which, if Iman ben 
Fudge, are endowed with more 


PREF&GE 


Forte and (Five than-axy 
reſt. The canſe it nim 
plain, dens Tecervd an imues 
diate mſpiration from the Bye 


| thoſe Beauties, which are The 


Flowers that grace and adorn th 
Garden of the VUniverſe, by be: 
ing happily now amongſt them. 


Io them therefore. I chiefly, : 
© and humbly: recommend this; 


and if there is any thing that 
ſeems a reflection on wr. Sex 


in General, or any particular 


part of it: I muſt beg the Fa- 


© your of them to conſider whe- 
ther it is natural for any Perſon, 
ly of our Sex when in 
ur d, and more eſpecially who. 
ury from 
*:one of theirs; whotheri it is na- 
ee for bim fay, to 2 1 
1 


eſpecia 


© has! receiv'd this injury 


OE 


a himſelf within the bounds cf 


PREFA 


1 , 


in relpect to the arty — has 
injur d him, or the nature of 
« the N it r ſelf; no, his Re- 
* venge like that of the —_ 
© ards, endeavours to proſecute 
© the whole Family and Kin, 
* and if poſſible, the whole Ge- 

© neration;;wherefore I hope that 
© this fault of: Mine may find a 
| © ſhelter among the common de- 

* fects, and faflings of my Sex 

in this kind; at leaſt fince tis 
neither common nor vehe- 


ment, nor founded upon any 


< lid or convincing e 1 


ragainſt them. 
« AsPhilunder (imthe EXC USE) 
being neceſſned to reſerve 
L ne His importunate fair C One; A 
* gone 1 n 
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Nature. Fk 


PREFACE 


* a Secret; which indeed through 
a particular failing in her, ſhe 
waz to weak to bear the bur- 
then off: accuſes the whole S 
of a. deficiency in this kind, to 
make this his reſtraint argue a 


* les. diſeſteem of her by that 
means, then by caſting the ne- 
* ceſfary Reflection on her alone, 
_ © it might eonſequently ſeem to 
prove to her. 


In Concluſion, I doubt not 


but thoſe ſoft properties of 
Mercy and Forgiveneſs which © 
* are peculiarly imprinted inthe 
© tender Boſoms of the fair, in 


regard of my good Endeavours 


* and Deſgus for their Service, 
will plead and maintain my 
© Cauſeagainſt this and all other 
© Faults and Defects of whatever 


% 
* 
1 5 
7 
o — 
& - 


PREFACE 


And hop this-e 
«ad well brec d Nation and 
© of ours, theQGenth 
© fo compliſant, as not 


9 OT, 
induced * by their own. 
of -/ ; 
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6 * thi nk fit dp prove 
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The Stories of J „ and Anexerete, aud of Pix 


Forſaken Celia s Complaint. | 
Love _ and Beauty unvail'd. 5 


The purpoſe. . 33 


10 f 
; 1 55 {his Relation of his Wife Proerie, tran- 


TY 


erſs on 4 Lady, occaſioned from ad Al 
lyance, by the way of Marriage: - Jt (4144-7, 


g a 


malion and his Ivory Miſtreſs, tranſlated — 
Ovid's Metam. 


Pigmalion and the Image. 


Love's Vito 


| Written to a Lady ſoon after * arrival in 1 | 


land. 


P-. 3 


Earops and the Ell, rranſlared from or Me- 
$amorph. = N 


f 24 


he e ow 


ne CONTENTS. 


To Sylvia, admiring the Pately Columns and fa 
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| Complaint, 


Way « cruel Love doft thus increaſe my Pains 
And on thy loyal Subject Tyrant' 8 Chains? 

W hy doſt thou ſolely thus direct my Care 
To the ſuperlativel y great and fair? 
Didi chou in Mortal ever prove a Mind Y 
So to thy Praiſe, er to thy power inclin d, : 

| By Art and Nature equally — [ 8 

Did I, for this, thy ſo unjuſt return, | 

1 Teach Ladys Hearts to melt, and Mens to burn 

Show thee in all thy glorious Charms array d, 1 

| Unto the eaſy tender eredulous Maid, 9 
Before of thee as of a Ghoſt afraid : 5 9 : 

Thus wounding thro' her Eyes her peilding Heart, 

Elſe well (:cur'd againſt thy feeble Dart : Y 


HG 


„„ 

By me made conſcious of the dear Delight, 
Diſturb'd by Wiſhes, ſhe each irkſom Night, 
Diſſolv'd in Tears, and broken Slumbers lay, 


And curſt the tedious lingerings of the Day, 

Till all her Streams of Chaſtity grew dry, 

By flowing thro' the Channels of her Eye: 

When filled with a once unknown deſire, | 1 
Her Breaſt is quickned to receive the Fire, P 

Which a deluding Tongue i is ready to inſpire. J 

Thus like a Fiend t- inſnare found a way, 

And Golden Joys did to their Thoughts diſplay ? 

To make their Souls thy everlaſting Prey. j 

2 Nor ought you to upbraid my Treachery, : 


Since what was ſo to them, was Zeal to thee. 


Yet ſome of theſe, in. bliſs Triumphant reign, N 


Above th Aſſaults of Falſhoad, or Diſdain, P 
Au be the Hand that firſt ura the lucky cn. 


x Bat you like Hell reward my z2alous care, 


For all your Service with a curſt deſpair, 


Have fix d my heart where there's no hope to claim, 
VVhere 'tis a fin almoſt to dare to aim. Where ' 


„ =_wmA_A_ RR TOO. 


* 
„ 


” C33 
Where are th expected joys of tender Love, 
Does he to me alone, a Tyrant prove ? 


Muſt I alone the fatal curſe ſuſtain, 8 
To miſs the pleaſure, and ſecure the pain, 8 5 
4 Martyr die, and ue er the purchar'd Heaven obtain? 

| No bleſſed Port, no ſafe retreat I find, 
1 Tos d on the raging billows, by an adverſe wind 5 
; Rack d on the Barren Coaſts of dire deſpair, LO 


Diotlt ſighs I vent to th? unrelenting RR | 
Y But dare not to her Ears to move a tender Prayer.. 


What cauſe of Comfort for my Grief remains, 

j 7 2 Mongſt Men whoſe ſoveraign Deity i is Gains 3 

: This foul Infection reigns in ev'ry Breaft ; 
And Love is guided by baſe Intereſt. ” 

* On what juſt Grounds, can I preſume to Grace, 

x With a pretence, ſtampt Intereſt in it's Face? 

[ By breaking ſilence, thus 1 guilty prove, 

ld to reproachful terms expoſe my ſpotleſs Dre. 

Thus Man, proud Man, by priviledge of birth, 5 

6 


And falſs pretended Notions of his worth, 


; u, d: duc d from Droſs, and ſordid — 
B 2 ee 


5 May by reflection view the purity of mine; 


q 4] 
Involves in Cuſlom ſuch a difference, 


That from the poor and needy i in this Sence, 
The pureſt Gifts, the greateſt inſolence. 
But why do I thus childiſhly deſpair, 

And mourn that chance 1 ſtrive not to repair, 


Can (be (if ſo) my ſacrifice reprove, 
Jo Gods we offer, they accept our Love. 
pure Love, the nobleſt paſſion of the Mind, 


The nobler Souls, not ſuch mean methods move 0 


Never with mean and worthleſs Souls is join'd 


{ 
7 
. 2 


Nor can to ſordid Int'reft be confin'd, . 
Her mind perhaps repleat with Light Divine, 


Iu try, and in ſubmiſſive terms reveal, 
And with affirming Proteſtations ſeal, 
The tranſports and effects, of an unfeigned Zeal 
Bus leaſt my faultring Tongue and fainting Hear:, 
From thele exalted reſolutions ſtarts 
And (aw'd at ſight of the majeſtick fair) | 
Breath an imperfect, and a — Prayer; 


* 


* 


| 
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5 
Where thought may in its beſt perfection lye, 
And ambuſb d and unſeen, attack her conquering Eye. 


I will a more unfailing method try. 


In well wrought Lines, my paſhon I'll impart, 
And with my Pen, I'll pierce her tender Heart, 
This way (as beſt) my Courtſhip I'll improve, 


Show her how rich 1 am in Wit and Love; 
What tho my Fortune's mean, obſcure my Line, 
MyMind which does with wits brightLuſtre = 


Excells the ſparkling Riches of an Indian Mine, 
Shown thus, by her I ſure muſt be approv'd, 
If ſhe is wiſe, if worthy to be lov'd. 
But Oh! with what falſe hopes, am I poſſeſt, \ 
VVith what vain Charms, do | delude my — 
or ſtrive to gain, an interrupted reſt. 2 


VVhen to informing Reaſon I repair, 

: And find I feed like a Camelion on the Air. 
All inborn Virtues, fruitleſs muſt invade, : 
From low Eſtates, the thus exalted Maid. 


The 


VVhich ſerves but to augment, my ſad Diſpair, ? 


( . 
The mighty Potentate, of Heaven and Earth, 


Truſted not to his Majeſty and worth. 
Not to his VViſdom, and extenſive Power, xx 
But ſtorm'd and vanquiſh'd by a golden ton 
The lovely fair incloſed in th brazen Tower. 
And ſince have ſuperſtitious Mortals went, 


Eer in the ſteps of that great Preſident : 


Alone ſecures th' unſteady Females Heart, 


Line; Love's diſabled, Plautur s Golden Dart, 


| And wounds with a regard, the Worlds ſupreamer part. 


All, all are ſlaves, to ignominious Gold, 


And Hearts are not beſtow'd,but bought and fold, 


All the Illuſtrious Riches of the Mind, 
Are to this curſed Mineral confin'd; 
Nothing in worth, though Noble and Divine, 
Can now without it's borrow'd luſtre ſhine, 

- As Stars which i in their Heavenly place appear, 
Moſt beautiful, and moſt reſplendant fair WE 
Owe to the Sun their Glory, and their Praiſe, 
And wear the refuſe of lis ſcatter Rays. 


Yet 


bn) 


Yet cannot I, by any means or Rate, 


Releaſe my Soul from this pernicious ſtate, 
4 Such isLove's force in me, and ſuch the fcrce of Fate. | 
From the dire Plague, cannot ſtrive to 1 
But cheriſh in my Breaſt, the treacherous Foe, 0 
And hug the fatal Paſſion, that torments me ſo. 
, wretched I, the Victim of Mankind, 
2 8 * Love, and cruel Fate ___ 


Fas: on a LADY; 2 Tay 
from an Alhance, by the * od 
Marriage. 


B be the ſacred Nuptial Vow, 

| And bleſt the Mariage Bed, 
That's fixt ſuch Trophies on my Brom, 5 

Such bounties on my Head. 


The faireſt ſince the fall of Man, | 

VVith Soul alike Divine, 

I now by this bleſt Union can 
Entitle partly mine. 


Nature in moſt does prove a Cheat, 
And with deformed Mind, 

She frames them fair for the deceit, 
Mot Coinfort of Mankind. 


| 
| 
4 
| 
| 
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| 
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[mpertinent their words appear, 
Wich Pride their Actions foul, 


And thus they clog each loathing Eur 
And vex each Captive Soul. 


Or elſe a tenderneſs pretend, 
And force a feigned Smile, 

To gain but their imperious end 
And wretched Man beguile. 


Good Humour and alluring Grace, 


In her (unfeigned ) ye, 
Paint a ſweet luſture in her Face, 


And ſparkle | in her Eye. 


A lively VVit adorns each ward, 


; WV hich her ſweet Lips diſpence, 


VVhich rapture to each Ear afford, 
And lull each raviſh'd ſence. Wy 


Thus for each Breaſt a Charm ſhe finds, 
Does every Heart ſurprige, 


VVhile with her Tongue ſhe firmly binds 


The Captives of her Eyes. | 


Vet with ſuch Art, and graceſul Skill, 
Does Virtues beautys ys proye, 

By her the Satyr bounds his V Vill, 
And learns Platonick Love. 


The fierce defire, her form excites, 
Her powerfyl wit reſtrains, 


2 which ſhe daily proſelites 


"Jo Heaven, and Verrus bit 


1 


2 


£251) 


Thus (as the firſt fair VVoman by 
The temper of her Mind, 

And Beauties influ-nce did deſtroy) 
Does the preſerve Mankind. | 


At Fate, I now no more = 
Since ] this bleſſing 

Or ſay my Fortune a my Line, 
V unequal to my Mind. 


Can all the wealth of Greſus ſtore 
Like her a Comfort be? 

| Or can the Saints themſelves be more, 

Ally'd to Heaven than ſhe ? 


— 


rr 
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The Sever PP 1 ohis and Anaxa- 
rete, and of Pigmalion and 


bs ivory Miſtreſs. 


Deſcribing how a proud Maid, by * Fry di]- 
pi fing ſincere Love, was turn 4 into 4 Statue: ; and 
a Ivy Image by the power and influence of Ws 
into 4 live and melting Vi irgin. 


From Ovid' 8 Metamoph. 
"HE Fair and High born Anaxarete, 
That from great Tucer tool her Pedigree, 


Poox Ipbis of a mgan obſcure Degree 


4 « . * * E bo oy —— W rota Ende 6 \ * 


By chance eſpied, nor could his Heart withſtand, 


The vigorous force of Love's prevailing brand, 
Kindled by her bright Eyee, in vain he ſtrove, 
By Reaſon s aid to quell the riſing Power of Love. 


Now to her Houſe the reſtleſs Lover came, 
And to her Nurſe diſclos'd the hapleſs Flame, 
Did with ſoft moving ſounds her Ears invade, 
And by perſwaſive Tears implor'd her —_ 


Now to her chiefeſt Intimates addreſt, 


And beg'd they d ſtrive like them to make him 2 T” 


5 ALetter now his ſilent Grief declares, 
Now Myrtle Carlands, all becew'd with Tears, 


1 Hung on her Poſts, their Maſters Fate bemoan, 


oft proſtrate on the cold relentleſs Stone; 3 
. Upbraids her Doors, with thick repeated fighs, 
For barring from him, thus the Treaſure of his e. 


But more obdurate 18 her cruel Mind, 


| Then raging waves chaf'd by the boiſterous wind, 


Than Rocks, or Iron, i in the Furnace try'd, 
She lights his Love, and does his pain deride, 


Gives 


as aA v ot 4s ae br 
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(11) 
Gives bitter taunts with deeds th effects of ire and ſcorn 
Nor of leaſt Hope, allows the glimmering daun. 


Of his dire pains, and her inceſſant hate 
Impatient grown, at her oppoſing gate; 
Theſe his laſt Accents break the yielding Air, 1 


Now triumph in my Fate, O! cruel fair 


Sing Pans, and a wreath of Lawrels wear. 
Lo! now a willing Sacrifice I die, 

Io thy diſdain, and endleſs cruelty : 

| No more with * fund your Ears mole#t, 


| (Breaſt, . 
Nor ftrive with ſoft — to melt your marbie 


Joy i in the vigour of your fierce diſdain, 
| And boaſt your eaſie Conqueſt o'er the ſlain, 
Let ſomething in me, ſhall exert your Praiſe, 
lud from your flinty Mind ſome ſparks of pitty raiſe. 
Think how this flame, fixt in my conſtant Breaſt, 
| Could be by nothing, but by Death ſuppreſt h 
of Love, and Life together diſpoſleſt. 1 
a Nor ſhall falſe Rumour, to your Ears relate, 


The Circumſtances of my purpos'd Fate, _— 


(12) 

Bi I the ad will render ſuch a way, 
As you your ſelf | ſhall with a pride ſurvey, 
Bur, Oh! immortal Deities, if you 
See, or regard the acts we do below, 
With my laſt Breath, Tardently implore, 
This only bleſſing, from your Heavenly ſtore, 

When Life is gone, my living Name may find 
Favour from her, and Glory from Mankind. 
D This ſaid, his Eyes and Arms aloft he rears, 
| Tothoſo known poſts,oft.c 


= Where now the deſperate Lover does reſign, ö © 


His Neck (which ber ſoft Ares onghs to imnine) 

To be encircled by a knotty Line. 
| By whole hard tyes, he now reſolves to caſe 
His bitter pangs, and give his Soul releaſe, 


Tyes which to her bard Heart more grateful Lore, 


Than the ſoft eaſie tyes of tender Love. 


3 The Doors (which firuck by's Feet now open few) : 


Expoſe the diſmal del, in full view, 


crown'd with wreaths and tears. 


/ Loud 
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Loud ſhrieks enſue, the Servants take away, 
And to the VVidows Houſe her Sons ſad Corps convey. 
She to the breathleſs Corps her Boſon laid, 
And did with eager Clips his Limbs invade, a 
And having an exceſſive Tribute paid. 
To Love and Sorrow ſor her loſs, now while 
They through the City to its Funeral Pile, 

Convey the Dead, and now approach had made, 
| Near to the dwelling of the cruel Maid 
Which border'd on the way, their woful em. 
Inform her Ears of the {ad obſequies, 


| (Whom now juſt Nemeſi to ruin draws, 


And does avenge the injur'd Lovers cauſe;) 


. nr RIF 7 ” 


: Strait to a window, he her ſelt convey'd, 

And with 4 chear ful Mind, the diſmal pomp ſurvey d. 
But while ſhe now the wretched object ſpies, 
A fatal ſtifneſs ſeiz d her lovely Eyes : 

Her frighted Elood fr om her fair Viſage ned, 
And in its Room a livid paleneſs ſpread. 


(14) 
Faſt to the Floor her ſtrugling Feet now ſtuck, 


Su 
Nor ſtriving could ſhe now reverſe her look, Ct 
 Lifeleſs (he ſtands, and every tender part, Ar 
No chang'd becomes obdurate as her Heart. Er 
— — — OV WP 10 
Pigmalion and the Image. : 
| \Onſcious of Guilt, the product of the times, | N 
And ſeeing Womankind inyolv'd in >— ill p 
With knowledge of each various Vice poſleſt, Dy 
That Nature fixes in the Female Breaſt, 14 
ö Provok d Pigmalion weds a ſingle Life, N 
Aad flights long time the Comforts of a Wife, * 
Mean while with happy and! ingenuous Art, N 
He frames an Ivory Image to each part I 
Of which, his Hand adds ſuch a charming Grace, G 
As Nature's Hand did ne- er in VVoman place. n 
And now his Art does on his Heart impoſe, d 
This Idol which a perfect Virgin ſhows, k 
Nor would you think through want of Life that ſbe 7 


Reſtrain'd from Mo:ion, but through Modeſty, 


— -_ * 


(15) 
Such Art, his Art conceals, he wondering ſtands, 
Charm'd by the product of © his artf ul Hands, 


And now's his Breaſt inflam 4 with fierce — 


From tlie falſe form, e extracting real Fires; 


Oft doubts (through ſtrength of fancy) at a a touch, | 


If its a Virgin, or reſembling ſuch; 


When kiſs'd, he thought that ſhe his kiſs repay's, 


Now does he with kind words her Ears invade, 


Preſſes her Hand ; and claſps her in each Arm, : . 


And by too boiſterous uſage, fears to harm ; : 
Now (as if really alive) he trys, : 
With fine alluring gifts, to pleaſe her Eyes, : 


Rich ſtones, and part of the harmonious Quite, 


That charm the Spring, and all its choice Attire 


And every nice, and curious thing we find, 


Has influence on the Hearts of Woman- kind, 


Now with fine Robes the beauteous form array J 


Her Neck, and Fingers dart the borrow'd Rays 


— 


Of ſparkling Gems, Rings! in her Ears are plac'd, 


Andarich glorious Zone, ſurrounds her waſte, 


| 4; 


The 


— | 


(16), 
The Grace ſhe takes from each, his Boſom warms, 


But moſt of all lier naked Beauty charms HK 

Now on ſoft Beds lies the reſembling fair, 
Which Carpets of Sidonian Purple wear, 

1s call d his Wife, and on each gorgious Bed, 

Pillows of yielding Down ſupport her Head. 
Now is fair Venus Feſtival at hand, 
Strictly obſerv'd through all the Cyprian Land, 

White Heifers fall, and ſmoaks of Incenſe riſe, 


From flaming Altars, to the duskey Skies; 
Whither Pigmalion, with his Gift repairs, Ls 


And ſeeks the Gods out by inquiring Prayers, 
1 each good thing,in your diſpenſing Power, 
You give the wedded Soul to zeal i in Dower 5 


If you this Power unlimitted retain, 


Nor any Sacrifice to you in vain; 

Give me the ſhe, I love, to Wife, he ſaid, 
One like (but fear'd to ſay) my Ivory Maid. 
Pleas d Venas both his wiſhes, and her Feaſt | 


With her acceptance, and her preſence bleſt, 4 
4nd to ber Zealot kind, mln fu ep d 


c 27 5 | 

The Fire thrice ſparkling, thrice aſcends on high, | 
And with ſharp ſpires penetrates the Skie, 
Home to Hs low vely Idol he repairs, 
Which wirll hip kind embracing Arms he rears 3” 
A oft het Lips with rapturous kiſſes proſt, 
And finds them warm, and feels her panting Breaft. 
Its Nature now the Ivory does fot ſake, 

And from his Hand a ſoft Impreſſion rake, 

80 from warm hands Hymetian wax aſſumes 

It's plyant form, and fir for uſe becomes, 
Now doubrf ul Joy, and warering bope ann. 


» 
$#. 


And he « a a perſos living melring Virgin feels. 3 
The Prince of Thanks, unfeigned offerings now, 
Dn n of indulging 2 does beſtow, 


j 11; 


3 34 3$6I EH CT; 


| ſhe 4 h now thoſe eager Killes ſele) | 
oily advancing o of her loyely Ey es, | 


ogerher with the light he joyful Lover ſpies: 
WW - i ls 


d on her melting Lips with Kiſſes dwelt, 


9 
— CE LI A's 1 12 


SY cruel Man from mine perverſly flye 
To the Oceans Boſome, there expos d to nf 
To all the threatnings of th incenſed Skie, ; 


| (roar 
Tet when conſpiring Winds, and Sea and Heavens 


The Tempeſt will be leſs than mine aſhoar. 


For juſt reward of theſe afli&ing Pains, 
Which my ſad Soul by your ſole means ſuſtains. 


1 wiſh not raging Storms to break your peace, 2 


The utmoſt Torment of the Wind and Seas, | 
Compar'd with this my Hell $ a Heaven of Eaſe, 

4 Juſt Gods avenge my wretched injur'd State, 

| And on the Man that caus'd, reverſe my cruet Fate, 

May Love's dire pangs poſſeſs your tortur'd Mind- J 

High as the Waves, and boyſterous as the Wind, 

: "= perjur'd you once Nu fl-ud Tow ud 4 

5 v may your Aims all unſucceſsful be, e 

- And you may never klo, 


| 1 


t 

(Who thus unkindly tempt the raging See) 

A calm pacifick Love: 

* | Bur in this Stare; On nn Hori dunes, | 


That faithleſs thou, may by a faithleſs ſhe, 


7 1 — TIOEs 
Ty 
TE tow Vitor i 
O Artsand ArauCwbich cer the World apo J 
Their conquering Fotee) Love gaint th Imperial fwey 
. | Andall his uncontrouled power obey. c 


Art's Maſter, Natures Beauty does ſurprize, S 
Th' unconquered Wartiour here a Captive lies 


Under t Cong of Fair . 
Low 57 led, and Beauty 1 
Unvail =” F 


* 


T= now the imple Boy difarms; | 85 
And $ nothing now like naked Beauty charms, 


(2 


Trick t up in Nature's tempting cr ſh nc, 4 
And with alluring Eyes the Heart comm | N 
Which though to her a while it Captive be, 1 
eee ene "TY KB 7 
Lowe's Bow's took from him his unfeather'd Dart, 
Not now at diftance wounds the trembling Heart FF -< 
| One Wing's broke off, the other is intire, || / 
And only left to fan thi expiring Fire, 0 
 Bhe though he cannor fly, ſecure he goes, 8 1 


_—_ wann. "8 4 


N 
The Encounter. : 
n ner ftroaks to imitate _ * | 
| Putin Cp (ww now Cdn to gala | 1 1 
* 0 ; | r 9 9 


4 Near 


Oer my 7 lad Breaſt could no Daminion have 
n with the bleſſed Hope fair Celia gave, 


— 2 * „ 
© - 


a 
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Wo holy das ol. and gentle Brezes came 
To cheriſh, and augment my youthful Fame, 
In a looſe ppen dreſs. fit for the ſport, ] 
To which her Eyes, the time and place did cut, 
A Heayen of Charms grac d each expoſed part, 
Of force to captivate the firneſt Heart, 

To make old Age's extint Embers burn, 
And freſh warm Blood to f rozen Vein: return, 


Each glorious part,thenglittering ſwordi more IC 


Than ſharpeſt weapons apter to affright, x 1: 
And wound each Sence,with 4 farpriſing dear delight. 
My tender Heart unus'd to Loves Alarms, 

L trembling at th approach of ſuch bright charms, 
As an unpractic d Dueller' S at the Stake, 

| (Who forc'd to meet for cruel Honours Gke) 
Suddenly ſces his Enemy appear, 7 

Would fain ſome Reſpite take to charm intruding feer hy 
| But he brave Girl, my baſhful fear _— ö 
** * * nn 


» 4 bh 4 . * 
| | 3 5 
HA : | *. 8 7 
5 e 1 - 


4 — 
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(22) 
Then my inlivened Heart could brook no ſtay, 3 
But ftrugled through my Breaft to force ity way 
Like a brave Spirie to ſome gallant Fray. ü 
Led by a Troop of fierce Deſires, I fly 
T incounter with this charming Enemy; 

| Now in Love's fierce; yet ſofteſt Wars we joyn, 
Strictly our Limbs about each other twine, 
As round the Oak the Ivy, or the ſprightly Yin - 
Panting, we fall upon the downy plain, 8 
| Whichflawing Blood from mutual wounds deer fin, 
Were in cloſe graſpings lockt, we firugling lay, 
And with fierce Kiſes chace os Souls away. 1 
Thrice had we enter d Loves triumphant hight, 
Thrice had ur Soul now tok heir „ge fight, 3 
On Wings of unexpreſſible Delight. . 
Ah! how unwilling yet was each to yd? oo 
With what reluctance did we leave the Field > 


kot by the prying eemrriciacd 3. YN 
Yer though or panting Trl prove nu 1 


frm (ren remembrance of . My 


Fickle, and of wavering Mind 


doe has attracting Graces, 
| But ſhe daily loves new Faces, 
Phillis too, is Heavenly Fair, 


| Yet of her Heaven Ldeſpairs 


((83) 
My deareſt Celia, ſhould we meet again, 
This joy we'd reinſure though with this pain, 


Nay, ever be — . bleſt again. 


SONG. 


: Cn once my deareſt Jewel, 


Now I find perverſe and Cruel, 


As th' inconſtant Seas, and Wind. 
Peeriſh, never long regarding 


Love, nor Lovers well rewarding, 
Vet great Love to thee I bow, : 


Still thy Empire muſt allow z 
Tell me then where I may find, 


A Nymph that's conſtant, fair and kind, b 
A Nymph agreeing with my Mind? 


C4 


T: 24 3 
ne. kind, but hideeus foul, 
who to Hell would give his Soul ? 
n lent Groves, and noiſie Town, 
1 met no Nymph my joys to cron 
No where, no where did I find, 
A Nymph that's conſtant , fair and kind, 
A Nymph agreeing with my Mind. 
Till my Celia did appear, 
Conſtant as the coming Year, 
As the Morning freſh and fair, 
Tempting as the Evening Air; 


3 Blooming as the Month of Io, 


Brick and lively as the Day 5 

Kind as Virgins when they mile, 
2 deſigning to beguile, I 

—- her, of her alone I find, 

4 Nymph i in whom each Grace } is joyn'd, 


4 Nymph agreeing with my. Mind.” 


Toe 3 n * to rene 


| Look all amd this ſolitary, 


C26) 
8 in it. Bloom, each pretty Maiden Flower, ? 


Seiler at the touch of every melting ſhower, 
And does each gentle Breeze's kiſt devour 
Then let not peeviſh baſbfulneſt preſume 
To Math ow Love, now in its infant Bloom, 
But tet us crop it, while 'tis in our power, 
Short liw'd alas! as a emu Flower : 
Or if thy nice, thy ſeraplous Modeſty 
Au, no kind of g 10 be by 
Ius this Neighbouring, gloomy Gave we'll flee, 
Nor ſhall the light is jelf our Rival be, : 
Then in a cloſe imbrace his Neck ſhe preſt, 
| And eager fixed Kiſſes ſpoke the reſt. | 
0! Love, how irreſiſtable s thy Power > 

« Fair Gelzs, one as baſhfal as that Flower, | 

« Whoſe beautys are alone disclos'd to Night, bh | 


SE «+ Shut and withdrew at the approach of prxing light, 


« Fil d n ſhame, and 3 


1 


No 


Love reigns Triumphant now within her Beal, 


6 
Not only o'er poor trampled Modeſty, n n de 
hut o'er her Sex's chiefeſt Property. We 
Reaſon may ſometimes Nature's force withſtand, = 
4 But Love e er rules with uncontroul'd command. 
Fajr as the Morning was his Heavenly Face, 
To which chaft bluſhes give an equal Grace , 
For ſparkling luſtre, his might bear the prize | 
|| Fromany of Heaven's Nocturnal Eyes; 
But pale ſurprize did in an inſtant chace 
Thebrightneſs from his Eyes ibe Roſes PETE Ig - 
His Eyes now fix d upon the Ground, he mus d, 
And both his Folly and her Guilr accus'd, 
So down its drooping head the Lilly caſts 
When ruffled lately by the Northern blaſts ;— 
| Long fines her Eyes Love's Embaſſy had ſent 
And long forewarn'd him of her ſoft intent, 
Long did th' inſcripton of her Heart reveal, ; ; 
Which now her words and kiſſes Sign and Seal. 
But nothing can his frozen Breaſt inſpire, 


wh F 


* 3 
4 


2 


a) - 
 Spight of the Langugge of her dorting Eyes, £ 

'Spight of ber melting words, and. begging ehe, 

A all. the force ſhe does, or can employ z ” 

Kill, Aill, the \peeviſh Ignorant is coy 

: And fys from Heaven to blaſt fair cala joy. 


e 4 — 


— 


Te a. 3 
uns to the fair and importuneing Maid, 
apart his hopes and bisSouls Enpire fed. 
5 — the wiſe Philander (aid. | 
' Unjuſtly you {my deareſt Soul) accuſe | 
My Love, that I this only thing refuſe 3 | 
That your.intreaties force me not t impart, 
The moſt impotent ſecret of my Han; 
Thou rt mine intirely, and the Fates deſign 
Me to be wholly, and for ever thine; 
5 We to each other mutually are given, 
 Andallour r Vows are ratified by Heaven. 
Can you then think that I'd deny to vou 
Ei; What &'er might. to your benefit accrue, = 
66ꝶ—— mou pov 60 mp fifa 1 


| [259 

Eq Hig hole, mifhre 2 by tis $ care 

For à Wenk Wöttlaft is to hard to bear z * far 

Too ſtrong it is, een long to be cöhft-d 

In the ſligft littiits of a Fete Mind, 

in ſome ſly ſurprize'it ſteals away 

\nd to each lifFning * Ear becomes a Prey; 

Nay, could'ſt thou bar a force more unconfin d, 
han all the reft of feeble Woman kind. 

uud able were, hrough Love's alfifting Power 

et to preſerve it in thy Breaft ſecure, 

hat torture muff thy tender Soul endure > 

kink not tlien I, through flackneſs cautious prove 

ut through 'extefs of a true ſolid Love, 

hat ſolely*fot o makkty and your Ref, 

lock the pondetdũd erer in my Breaſt. 


* Fy x 
'ts > * by 4 1 


1 


«4. 


The Renounce. 
TEnce fair but falthleſs Celia, Ino more 
Thee as my ohty Goddeſs will adore,” 


ince : all that Virtue now is gone, and fled 
la pure At. erial Flame extinct, and dead 


— 


. 
4 i . 


THEY 


Es The ſelf ſame eager hope, my Breaſt inſpires, 


01 2 
That ur d (or ſeem d at leaſt) your Breaſt kintpire Her 
And kindled firſt in mine, Love's generous Fre, Al 
My Love ne'er fixt on each externd Grace, * 


That dwells upon the confines of your Face, 
Or larks in any other tempting place, 
Never to outward Beauties was confin d, 
Without th' internal Beauties of the Mind; 
Oh ? Say not then, that 1 inconſtant am Foy 
I, and my well fixt Love are ftill the ſame; 

M unalter'd Mind retains the ſame Defires, 


2 F F 2 


But, Ah ! falſe Celia, you are not the ſame, 
'Tis you are chung d, not I inconſtant am, 
Now faireſt Cloris has ſurpriz'd my Heart, W 
T'ane by the forces of her nobler part y 1 
Fair Claris, her united power has try d, 5 
And conquer d by thoſe Arms you laid aſide. Pre 
Whoſe uninfe&ed Mind adreſs now wears, ) 1 
Which Ain N * as her 1 2 Tt 


(31) 
Her Soul then Body of a nobler kin, 
A Paradiſe without, but Heaven within ; 
On her I fixt a Love, lafting and true, 


Except ſhe incunſtarit prove, and change ks you; 
Urtil her Mind's deformities diſgrace, | 


And blaſt the glories of her charming Face. 


o 
——_ ur. 


* - 7 Sh —_—_— 
— — _ 


*. ritten t to 4 Lady, ſoon Fer my 
Arrival in England. 


Rom Sie Coaſts (where Phebus nearer ray 
Drives not the miſts of Ignorance away, 
Whoſe darkneſsbreaks his weaker influence; 
Where frantick Cuſtom, gainſt the rules of Sence 
To ftocks and ſtones, and various Animals 
From blockiſh Man for adoration calls) 
come, within thoſe Northern Tracs to find 


Tho more remote a people, pet lel blind, 
of a more noble Soul, and more euligien d Mind | 


LAY re : 
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led me now aſtray, 


Y, 


hich dull Souls obe 


W 


t 35 7 
Which like the ſacred Oracles of old, 
In bold and daring Verſe I will infold, 
Aided by me; Fame ſhalt your Name rehearſe, 


$ Far as the utmoſt limits of the Univerſe ; 
$0! chen be kind, and under your Command 
neceiue me firſt, then from m' obedient Hand 


Receive the inceriſe of eternal Preiſe, 
Nor like a peeviſh eviſh Mortal, by ungrateful ways, 


A „„ the Worſbip which you now | 
"OM raiſe; | 


The 2 e. 
Ftroul, 
Hou mighty Love! doſt fill my Heart con- 
And doſt inſpire with Wit,my pregnant Sout 
1 teeming Breaſt, « vigour does inherit, 

** Like the Cumean's ful d with an immortal $pirit 5 3 
van would my ſtrugling Thoughts inlatged be, 
Fain would a grateful offering pay to thee 5 5 : 

Now where ſhall | a worthy Sabject find, 
Grow x as hy Force, or 35. 


KA 


„„ 
A Subject, worthy my beſt Thoughts, and Care 


And of a Mulſe's Gifts (inſpired by thee) 20 ſbere. I In ve 
| Sylvia this Triumph does deferve alone bn 8 I 
| 5 7 Wit 
Through Sylvia the effects of Love are ſhown, | 
5 . k He 1 ee Eber Still, 
Throng| via * s its 
: _ 15 Known. For“ 
Sylvia's the darling ſubject of my Song, Or m 
Seins the echoing prajſe of every Tongue; Ang 
Fair Shia does each i youthful Breaſt i improve, Ange 
And wing each Soul with Poetry and Love : To tl 
To her we all ambitiouſly aſpire, {= 
She is the ſummit of our vaſt deſire, ; 


Yet from ber Eyes 4 chilling rigour flows, | 
And to the neareſt, the the grate Hflance f. ſhows, 
So thoſe vaſt Lovers, which approach moſt nigh | 
To the illuſtrious Bzauty of the Sky, . 

In barren Snow their lofty Heads conceal, 

While diſtant Vales i its fruitful influence feel. 

| Kind ſmiles to awful flaves he does diſpence, 
But checks with killing Frowns each bold aer ; 


35 


With all the Rhethorick of Wir, and Love 


Still, till we muſt, and ſo muſt all deſpair, 
For who in Virtue claims an equal ſhare, 


In vain each way we ſtrive our worth to prove, 
In vain we ſtrive her ſolid Heart to move. 5 


or more in mind then form can march al Hea- 


(venly fair. 


Angels alone may gain the Happineſs 
Angels, whoſe properties ſhe does poſſeſs, 
To them in beauty equal, and i in worth no 
n us alas! each day augments our Pain, 


his Sun i in all its dazling luſtre ſpie, 
ut none can raiſe his daring flight ſo high. 


[o the moſt zealous, ſhe affords no more, 


Nature kram d for a an imperial luay, 


. 


e view new Graces, and new Wounds we gain, 
Und wounds for which we ſeek a Cure in vain. 
ke Eagles, we through Vigour of the Eye, 


ce * 
IN to command, and rule while tumbler Men 


5 
# 
1 


leave to praiſe, and freedom to adore. Eo 


ber Sexe's utmoſt Glory guides her way, 7 . 


Thus 


[36 J 
Thus with leſs Lights than her s ſheſcorns to mix, 
Or that inferior Man, her Luſtre ſhould eclips, 
Io any one ſhe ſcorns to be conſin d, 
But ſtill maintains her Empire o'er Mankind 
so the bright Sun an equal does defie, 
And reigns alone the Monarch of the Skie 3 
| She holds us to her i in a double Chain, 
Our Intereſt with her worth, our 2 claim. 
Sylvia our latereſt, ſtill it is to prize, 
Still to preſerve ber Regent of our Skies, 
Since in her mighty Fall our Ruin lies. 
For from her ſtore we each derive our Mite, 
And ſhine alone by her reflecting Light. 
And through ber Friendſhip, and our borrow 4 des, 
We purchaſe fame, and melt inferior Hearts. 
By ſinging of her Praiſe, our own 's diſplay'd, 0 


And by thoſe Wiles (which fail of ber} s betray'd 


Some humbler, i innocent, inclining Maid. 
On then my Soul ſtill ſeck th immortal Fruit 


1 5 ot r ame, nor falter i in the vaſt purſuit, 


25 While Juſtice thus, and Int un calls thee to 3 


— 
The pleaſing Task till work with artful care 
And gain the kind regard of every liſt' ning fair, 
Come then my Muſe, and mount th' etherial Skies, 
And ſing the force of Love, and Sylvia's Eyes. 
Sylvia and Love are in effe& the ſame, 

An equal Power, though a divided Name, 4 


Alike their influence, does each Breaft controul, 
Alike inſpire the V Vit, and charm the Soul, | 
Which when unkindly they forbear to ſhed 
The Poet's lively thoughts are numb'd and dead: 
And his fick Genious, like a vaniſh'd Spright, 


Flies to the Regions of eternal 8 


— 


Ps ant as Bull. 


Hen Joves Etherial Meſſenger had ta'en 


A har p 3 for Thoughts and words 
(profane, 


t 2 hom the Land (adorn' a with Pall, u's Name) 


n moving Wings, to Heaven 8 Manſions came, 


= Wo „ His 


1 
is Father calls, and his Commands reveals, 


But yet the cauſe (Almighty Love) conceals, 
Thou fairhful Servant to my each Delign, 
Both by thy Birth, and thy Obedience mine, 
Let dull delay (ſays he) be baniſh t quite, 
And to the Earth reſume thy haſty flight 3 
Ari of that Land which is thy Mother 8 Claim, 
And which th' inhabitants Sidonia Name, 
Unto the Left Hand part, direct thy courſe, 

And from the lof ty verdant Mountains force 
Fo The Royal Cattle to the Neighbouring ſhoar, : 
| This ſaid: wing d Mercury an inſtant bore, 

From Heaven to Earth, who i in a moment's ſpace, 


The lowing Herd drives to thi appointed place: 
Where the great King's fair Daughter us'd reſort, 


When fated in the ſelf Jame Brea to be 

How ill do Love and Majeſty agree ? FE 

Even he the King, and Father of the Gods, 

| (nk thundering Language 14 whoſe al nod: 
Lars 


IJd3 3s 


, And mongſt a Throng of Tyrian Nymphs 10 ſort 


1393 
Make Shoars to tremble, Eliments to jar, 
And ſpread o'er Nature univerſal war) 
E form a Bull does, midſt the Heifers paſs 
And Lows, and ambles on the tender graſs 
A white his colour is, than Snow more pure, 
From preſſing Feet, and Southern Wind: ſecure. 
n, Thick ſwelling rouls his lovely Neck inveſt, 
The dangling dewlaps grace his ſpreading Breaſt 2 
Nor were his Horns (tho ſmall Jinfercor to og A 


The which were fram'd by Humane Had por 


Brighter than Jewels i in the Sun mine are, 

No froming form- of War bis Vi iſage wears, 
But all repleat with ſmiling Peace appears : 
A pleaſing wonder ſciz'd the Royal Maid, - 


To find ſuch Beauty i in each part diſplay'd, 


C 4 * 4 


And of impending Fights no uſual threatnir 
(mad 


but tho fo mild, the fer at diſtance lands Ml 


(46) ): 
The bluſhing Blowers, does to his Lips preſent, . 

Hor highly did the fragrant Cift content, - 

By kiſſing thoſe ſoft Hands his Soul confeſt, 

And ſcarce, ah! ſcarce he now defers the reſt. 

Now on the Graſs the joyful Lover plays, 

Now tumbling, on the yellow Sands he lays 

His ſnowy Gde, and now he tamely ſtands 


| Her Fearthus by degrees expell'd, ſhe adorns 
His peaceſul Brow, and his tranſparent Horny, 
With freſh {weer Flowers, now o on bis Back dere: 80 
on whom ſhe road, but little knowing yet: 
The God thus freighted from dry Land repairs, 


| | And i in the Waves, as if at unawares, 

| His Feer juſt dipt, than flily further ſtole 
1 1n by degrees a length he plunges whoſe, 
- By whom now is the Royal Captiy'd Maid, 
2 Through middle of the briny Sea convey'd : 
She trembling, does her fancy'd Fate deplore, | 
nd while ſhe ſtedfaſt view d the lefs'ning 0 ſhoar, 


The flroaking, and the patting of ber Virgin Hands 5 


(4) 
Oue Hand ſecur'd a Horn, the other lay 
 On's back, and with her flender Robes the wan-- 


(ton brezes ** 


To SYL 14 


OO might, 
Nude fir fuk which grace the face of 


* (And like rich Gems, affords its Beawy's 
(light) 
| Hide their 4. Gloriou Head: and ſneaks. away, 


Sham'd by the dazling luſtre of the Day, 
So cautious I, fear now t approach the ſtage, 

cham'd by the brighter Wits of this illuſtrious age, 
' My foeble Taper, a faint glimmering ſhows, + : 


* 


| And muſt be ſwallow d by ſuch lights as thoſe, i 
Far of it ſelf unable the vaſt ſtream t oppole. * 
Vet to preſerve my little blaze of light, 
From being quench d in dark oblivion quite, 

To make me with eternal luſtre ſhine, 

I crave no ; Muſe but thee, no aid but thine, 


3. Ja 


Hence, 


(4 
Hence, hence, ye befftel Nine, far hence be zone, 
And hence th' inſpiring juice of Hellicon, | 
Vor leſs availing helps I now deſpiſe, 
Sytoia's my Muſe,my Hellicon her Eye, 


A kind, and a propitious Influence, | 


Ye'd ine my ſpreading Verſe illuſtrious $ grow, 1 


Vils tis by you alone, it can be ſo, 


The nan your ff ſes, ch! grant thaw ms 


| (thee, 


Nle bokdlyiſhine with a diffuſive Light, == 


5 (preſs. of the Night, 
Icnreſtrained Tides my it tall ral, 
Ie pour bright Eyes, hel exyrit comree, 


Gul pare gurl ding Heart, and melt each 
wee e e 


On me then faireſt Nymph, lt flow from ter 


Then through « conquering Power ue from 


* „u theſeinferiour ha, like the bright Em 


F 


Cepha- 
* - 


A 


. * * nh 


| 0 er harraſs d) I to Vales my ſelf convey, 


Then (by my Sport, and by th' encreaſing Day, g | | 
And ſhady Groves where wanton Brezes play. + 


£43) 


Cephatus , His Relation of his 
x moans 
er- the Morning Sun had ſuck d the Dew, 

. an accuſtomary Courſe purſue, | 
To Neighbouring Woods, there buſie hunt — ; 


Heedleſs of Huntſ man, Net, or barking Hound 
M' unerring Dart for all ſufficient found, 


. There lay me down, my panting Boſom bear, 
Jo taſte the ſweets of cool refreſhing Air; 
Cool Air I ſeek my toils cancluding eaſe, 
An ſinging Cowt it in ſuch Terms as theſe; 


«« Come gentle Air, 1 my Boſom glide, 8 
75 . (Tide, 


8 And there, Oh! check my heat's impetuous 


« Come deareft Air (as you have us'd, I lay 


by And kiſs my Trouble, and my Care away: of 
9 


* 


[44] | 
By chance, I more indearing words expreſs, 
« As O! my Soul's ſublimeſt Happineſs. 
ce Toy of my Life, my Heart's peculiar care, 1 
* What Banquet: df thou for each Sence rp = 
* "Tis for thy ſake alone, I to theſe Woods air. 
0 0¹ let me ever {ip thy fragrant Breath, 


80 Thou dear ſupport _ the wiles of Death 5 


My Love to ſome fair Dryad to declare; 1 


Adding hereto ſurmiſes of their own, 

| «The falle Report wich Credit ſhe receiv'd 
| By love, ah! too too credulous Love deceiv d 
Fainting the falls with Love, and Grief oppreſt 


And ſcarce recovering, beats her panting Breaſt; 
; . From which at — words got free 


(and me: 


| | And load with loud reproach my ſpotleſs Faith 
= For my ſuppos'd Guilt ſhe blames her Fate, 


| And ladly mourns her ſaney d hapleſs State; 


Wich | 


8 ing Ear, 
| Theſe words were thought ( caught by ſome lift- 


And ro my deareſt Procris made them known, 1 


(45) 
With a bare empty Name her ſelf deceives, 
And yet (as if indeed abus d) ſhe grieves, 
Yet often blames her raſh credulity 


Her Eye qlone the certain Evidence muſt bu. 
The Morn again had introduc'd the Day 

| After much toil, and purchaſe down | lay 

N the Graſs; cc come charming Air I ding 
Come quickly, thy refreſhing Odours bring 


© To chear my drooping Soul, with toil oppreſt, 
« Come, O moſt long'd for! to my impatient Breaſt 


Mean while a ſtrange, and unknown Sigh | heard, 


Vet till invoke i it with the ſame regard, 


When mongſt the Lear es heard a ruſling ſound | 
And thinking ſome approaching Beaſt to wound; ; 


Forthwith I roſe and flung my tremblin 8 Dart 


( Heart, | 


Which piere'd ( 0! diſmal Chance) my Procris's 
Her well known Voice I heard ah ! me I die 


And wing'd with ſad amazing Grief I flyy ? 
Where welt'ring in her Elood * dear did lye; 


Faint [ F 


Now thinks ſhe falſely hes accuſed me, 


of! 
2, 
T / 


_ 
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. 
1 by 


Fainting ſhe lay upon the bloody ground 2 
Her Gift extracting from the fatal Wound, gh. 
I rais'd tir tender body in my Arms, ah 
And wilt ed upon my ſelf her direful harms, 


ö g ſt By that 3 and by this conflent wretched Love, 
b f ' VVhich: thus unhappily my Fate does prove, 


Stay deri it Soul (l cry ) a while confin d, b 
O! ſtay * while to eaſe my tortur d Mind, b 


VV 

Nor leave me in the horrour of ſuch el behind, Thi 
| Who weak and dying, makes this bored reply, | VV 
145. 


(46) 


My flights r Robes I tear to bind her up, 
And vainty try the precious Flood to ſtop.: 


011 cor iure you by the ſacred ye, 


3 Of nuptial Vows, and by th all ſeeing Gods, | 5 1 
hat i in the Heavens make their bleſt aboads, „ | 
| * thoſe unfernal Powers, to whom I go, f 


That rule and govern in the ſhades below, . 
1 1 of thee did ever well deſerve, 


\ VVith one dear grant my djing Grief: beguile, | 5 
n ler not . 2 71 


(4] * 
This ſaid, (though now alas! too lite) I ſhew 

By what falſe means the fatal Error grew. = 

She finks, her Spirits take their haſty Flight, 
4nd Death her Eyes ſhuts in eternal Night, | 
Till Death approach'd, the intermitting ſpace, = 
Thoſe Eyes, thoſe eager Eyes ſhe rivers on my face, 
My greedy Lips receive ber parting Breath, 


| (Death. 
| VVho ſmiles ( now undeceiv'd) in th Arms” of 


The weeping Hero, thus his tale expreſt, = 


VVhile fimpathifing Grief uſurp'd each Breet, . 
lud equal marks of ſorrow all . beard) poſſeſt. 9. 


— 
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. To SVL IA. 
Er ſince chat happy time, when ſiiling Fats | 
Chang'd my rewote, and unſucceſsful ſtate, 
Releas d me from that dark inglorious place, = 5 
Tac » acer fer be lags — — 
4 mare 10 vo Amph's adorn with beau 's dazling 


(race, '' | 
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Gurpriz'd y ach ittſtrious Glory lere, | 
| That guilds(fair Eng/ond)Love and Rays Sphere) 
Beg and Love have been my conſtant Theam, 
| Employ my daily thought, and nightly Dream, 
Bu neer (till now) to one alone conſimd, 
Each glimmering ray of Beau ftruck me blind, 
Seduc d my fooliſh Heart, and iel d my feeble mind.” 
Lacinds did in the firft Rank appear ; 
Acroud of leſſer Beauties in the Rear, %% GL-46'F 
Her in the ſacred Temple firſt N 
And payd that Zeal which unto Heaven ir de. 
Each other Smph in order bore a part, 
And each claim'd —— of may Hears. 
But now I your tranſcendent Graees /pie, or 


4¹ meaner trifling Beauties I deſſe, 


Tis ou alone attract my Heart end Eye. | 
Fixt to your Centre, now 1 ceaſy to roam, 


* Each wand ring thought 8 confin'd to ven alone, 
To 206, who afe all Beau bind in one. MR 


4A 
* & 
” 
2 5 


3 


— 


= 1 * — 


70 Sylvia adoring the ately 


Columnes , and fabrick, of a 
Te mple. 


"His glorious Temple which before you flands, 
A Tribute of attentive Thought commands, 


Juſtly I own, it does your wonder raiſe, | 
And juſtly is the object of your praiſe ; 
| Yet if ſuch works poor mortal hands produce, 
When for a pious and a heavenly uſe : 
What then could ſtudious I perform for thee, 


From a pure Soul, from earthly Droſs ſet free, 
Refur'd by Love, and Heaven-born Poetry. 


But though my ſprightly vigour you reſtrain, 
And clog my tow'ring Muſe with dull diſdain, 
Yet to my Reaſon ve 'nt preciſely nice, 


af not my firains of Love) accept of my advice, 
A Temple ler your curious thoughts purſue 


Where more regard, and admiration J due, 


— —̃ꝗꝓ ͥ P?᷑u —— ee — CC .  — — _ =_ 
* 


Which while I ever thus to you refign, 
Like that 's devoted to a uſe divine. 


Their ſtore of Heevenl Chorifters repair, | 


5 Millions of Loves, would fain their voices raiſe, 
And Anthems ſing to your immortal Praiſe. 


: The Miniſter of your myſterious Will 3 
For Spirits fick with Grief, and andious Care, 
I offer up a juſt, and pious Prayer AB 
But, ah! in vain my growing ills alledge, | 


For you pervei ſe, and then theſe flones more hard, 


c 51 
Beyond what moſt ſtupendious Art e er knew, 
By Nature fram d, and fram d alone for you; 
It i is this fd this ſolid Heart of mine, 


Daily, nay hourly, (congregated there) 


Withour due wages paid, my Soul i Is fill 


For you Devotion count as Sacriledge : - 
1 gain the murthering Debt to that is due, RG 
And pains like Hell's my righteous Zeal purſue: 


7 


Take not of this that 's yours the leof regard. 
Nor with the Jmalleſ un the ſupphant Soul reward, A. 
U 


Then Ii in thy ſoft Muſe 5 treatment find, 


ſue: 
ard, 


0 
ard. 
T 


1 


8 
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T o m y OP "INF A. . 


on ſome moſt excellent Love 
Poems of hu, which 4A (thro 
4 too cautions Moi ſty) be 


fear publickly to expoſe. 
lot the weari'd Pilgrim (tedious j journeys pan 
When ſtretch'd apon the tender Graſs at loft, 


Lull'd by Neighbour River's murmuring ſtream, 
He falls into a ſweet and pleaſing Dream) 


Enjoys ſo calm and comfortable reſt, 


Or ſofter Charms repleat his raviſh'd Breaſt; 


Tir'd in the tedious j journeys of a troubled Mind, 
O'erwhelm'd with a ſurpriſing Joy ſo dear, : 
| 


Each Sence the ſelf ſame property did wear, 
And extac'd each lay crouded 1 in the Ear. 
Such, and ſo pleaſing i is the beſt ſurprize ? 


Pf the glad Lover, who unlook'd for Spies 


e Object of his J. * darling of his Eyes. 
"- - 


(52) 
My now oer harraſs d Mind I thought to free, 
From ſervile Yoaks of gainleſs Poetry, 

But you dear Friend, appearing thus in view, 


Me ſoon from all theſe fixt reſolves withdrew, 
To imitate thoſe lovely Coppies ſet by you. 


Thy harmonious breath kindles the old defire, I 
And fills my Breaſt with emulating Fire, | 
Which yet muſt vainly in a Snuff expire. 5 
To equal the great Dryden' s only fit, Nor 
Thy Maſe's, Beauty, Strength, or Grace, or Wir St 
But Dryden's ſelf may ſcarce with thee compare, 1 


Nor Rocheſter ſo well could charm the yielding fair 
So lovely nice, your modeſt Muſe appears, 


So ripe and blooming in ſo tender Tears; 
Such an alluring ſweetneſs does impart, 
Through every liſs ning Ear to every heart: 


Her melting Language ſurely muſt . 1 
85 And calm the temper of this peeviſ Age, i 


If Verſe bas Charms, or Poets may preſage. 


Yet ſhould the nice exceptious Criticks blame, 
Or ſpightfully the World thy Writings damn; 

(Grounded on worth and worthy mers applauſe; 

Which juſtice muſt exert} ne'er doubt your cauſe, 

Nor heed what part the giddy World appear, I 

Neglect their Love, nor their vain Cenſure fear, 3 
But boldly as you pleaſe Vr Standard rear. 
True Wit with borrow'd Lufire ſeorns to ſhine, 
Nor can detraction blaſt what i is Divine, 
Secure upon the radiant Throne of Wit, 


Far from the reach of vulgar Tongues you fit 3 * 
Whoſe property it is to gibe and j jear, 

What e'er's beyond their narrow barren Sphere, 
Have nothing i in themſelves, themſelves to raiſe, 
Their worth all built on worthy Men's Diſpraite, 
80 Spight and Malice only then are bleſt, 

When others they of happineſs deveſt; 

If ſuch rebellious Slaves in open Arms appear, 


And diſallow thee for Wit's lawful Heir, 


Since they ref uſe thy Kiſs, ſhow thou can | bite, 


IAs proffer'd Love rejeted turns to ſpight: 
_— CC; 


64) 

Show whom they ſhould applaud, x bom fr bis 
Shew what true Judgment, and what Hamour is 
And draw the vail of Self.conceit away, 1 


| And ſhow the hooting Owl's wit's glorious d 
Ol every wiler bird, the ſport and prey. 

And with keen Satyr point thy ſtabbing pen, 
And — the b that ſhall damn thee RO. 


"A OO ct 


D SYLVIA. 


* Reaſon (not their Humour) guide the fair 
Women with Angels juſtly might compare, 
Where bus the ſpotkſ Glories of the Skin, 
und by the ſpots and Rains within ; 
But 4b how wretched is poor Mankind's Fate, 
| How woid of folid Happineſs our State 7 
The wiſe#þ by theſe gaudy Baits is took, 
enen 
Hen filler dn de. 12 the 18. 


1 


To you! i in whom the mighty wonder's = 


But hold— I ſurely here miſtake my Aim, | 
Nor can(through you) from Womankind reclain » 3 
Th immagin'd wn or his aſperfng blame. 


£53 
Whoſe Wir's but o vein, and Beauty but a ſhaw 


nder which ongbt of ſubſtance ne er doe: grow, 8 
Thus nothing, nothing 7 perfect bere below. © 


| This fron an injur'd Lover oer I beard, 


And took the Notions with a pleas'd regard, 
Frown not fair Saint, this 1mputation's due 

Not to each Female, and much leſs to you, 

Nor think that I to hear your Sex revird 


A pleaſure take, or baſe unjuſtly ſtil'd, 


Not ſuch weak blaſts can o'er your Charms prevail, 


In pitty let the wretched looſer rail, 


His falſe Aſperſions let him urge as true, 


Then for your Glory Il appeal to you, 


You! who can all th imputed faults attone 
You! who are all perfections join'd in One. 


E4 


(56) 
To Heaven—— O 
Not his blaſphemous accuſations go, 
But to th inferiour powers that rule below, 
You ! rule not, move not in an earthly Sphere, - 
" Heaven where oer you go, where e or you are. 


To 4 one has bad 2 
Friend, and endeavoured i 70 0 
the ſame Þ Y me. 


ou wept indeed, and ſigns of pitty ſhew, 


[Bur juſtly ſure I may their truth ſulpect, 
| When on your preſent falſhood I reflect, 
You Women,tears are ready at your wills, f 
4nd us deftrudive as the Grocadile's 

True ſorrow ne'er created thoſe you ſhed, 
Bur I/ deln my poor heart to miſlead 
With feigned ihews of pitty, and when tuen : 
enn f. and like diſdain, 


« 1 


' When I my Friend's ſad Fate before you drew, 


2m 
TH 
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80 Hell's dark Fiend (the better to betray) 
Endevu's a form as glorious as the day, 
Ah! could Lever think thoſe lovely Eyes 
Could play the Traytors in a falſe diſguiſe } 
But the fiat Woman (as our Hiſtories ſay) 
Under the ſhews of Kindneſs did betray 
Loſt Man, and ſoa laſting pattern ſet, 
Which ah! how well her Daughters imitate. 
0! that all Men would but unvail their Eyes, 2 


Hoodwink'd by Love, and now at laft be wiſe 
And all thy falſe deluding Sex deſpile. 'J 


(dee, 
Look whh their Minds informing Eyes „ andy 


How i it Concerns their Intereſt to be free, 


| 


Erom Womankind, as I am now from thes. 2 


_ - N 9 . — 
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A Letter from a Yoath foa 26 


ber. | 


on the River's brink, c or briny 8 

ver the bitterneſs of Death E allay, 

Juſt as the Swan at it's approach does try, : 
| 


By finging in mournful Elegy, 
| And moving ftrains its Obſequie: 18 
- Sol, dear Angel, fines I'm forc'd to leave, 
= Your Company, the which alone can give 
| To me the Life I boaſt, and now muſt go 
Fo Death reſembling Boniſhmene, and Woe, 

1 To caſe my Grief, theſe Verſes do beſtow, 
Accept them then, as they'r my firſt and laſt, 
And tho unworthy, grant them a repaſt, 
"Tyan af your ſoft boſome, let me be 
| Poſleſt at laſt of your kind Memory, | 
eee. 


- > 0 


dy, upon 4 forced abſence me 


as. 
; 
4, Afi.» 
—_ 
| FR 
> | 


Py", 


Since it is ſmall, and that I do implore, 
5 This only thing that never wrote before, 
Nor durſt to ſpeak, but only to adore. 

Yet often with mine Eyes I've plainly told, 

The eager Paſſion that my Will controul'd, 


In 
And pardon Faireft, if I do moleſt 
Your tender thoughts with this my bold Requeſt, 


N For from the firſt appearance of your own, 


If of thoſe Eyes the Language you have known, 
( 


My Soul was captiv'd, and to you alone. . 
. Vow an eternal Love, r explain't Irryd, 
But baſhfulneſs, with fear to be deny'd, 
Reftrain'd my Tongue and Pen. — 


OE” ee a. IM 


Theſe to your Sex as flattery accrue, 


C' 


Which Grief has now enlarg d; o think . 
| 


Buz come from an 1 Heart fincere and 
(true, 


And that to eaſe my rtr d Soul they flow, 
Unmirt wich guile, and are to let you know, 


* c : 
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Ol object of my darling hopes, that! 5 
Am your's now, and your's alone will be, > | 


27 favour then at leaſt theſe, and my a 2 


— — 


 ALette Fa a for 1 indy: ; 
alluding to the Epiſtle of "_ 
to Phaon, in Ovid. | 


| | Sapho to Phaon. 
Y Hoon | to thee, thy once dear Sapbo, writes 
What torturing Grief, and reſtleſs Love dies, 


Ready, if you deny what I require, 
In Death's cold Aums to quench my raging fire ; 


Fer oll burn, then mine thoſe Flames more weak, 


Which from jour tna 5 ſulphury ſtomach break, 


In ſavage Natures the ſevereſt rage) 
I Lays not this violent Tempeſt of my Brea, 
tis vn alone, or Death can give me reſt. 


Muſick's ſoft Calm (whoſe influence can 1 aſſwage 


61 } 

Ah wavering Youth, how could you prove uniind 
Tho Love grew ſcant, yet gratitude might oy 
Gratitude to the joys you once did find. 

Or art of thoſe joys forgetful grown, 


of 


With me both from thy Mind and Baſom thrown, 


And muſt it be my only miſery, 


That 1 am not forgetful too like thee ? 


Howeer nn, when at firſt you woo d 


purſud, i 


And with Complaints my then a Heart 
= Within my tender Breaſt ſoft pity grew, 
Eer that Loves ſo bewitching Charms 1 knew, 


As with thy firſt, my preſent flames agree, 
Grant me that pity now, I granted thee 3 
Thus much at leaſt, O! yield to my delire, 


This ſlender check give to my raging Fire; 
5 VVho knows as towards thee my Love thus grew, 
But time may work the ſame effect on oe: 
But if in ſpight of all that I have ſaid, 13-412 
You are reſolvd to 1 a tender Maid - 


To fate by conſtant Love of you betray'd; 
3 | When 


(62) 
When News ſhall come to the Sicilian. hoer, 
Of this hard Ulſage, and the Love I bore, 
Each Girl ſhall from thee (as infection) flee, 
Rejedt thy profferd Love, and perjurd thee 5 = 
Regard your Intereſt then which firmly joins 
With my intreaties, mingles with my Lines, 
The black diſhonour from thy Name t expel, 0 


Which does with perjury and falſhood dwell, $ 
| Chiefly tor which the Gods eſtabliſ d Hell. 

But me poor wretched Maid perverſly you, 

Spight of your Intereſt, and my Love undoe : 

Ah ! could your Thoughts but fulh repreſent, 

The diſmal Care, and cureleſs Diſcontent 
That rages thus in ay diſtracted Freaſt, 
And robs me hourly of «ll peace and reſt; 
How frantick, and undreſt about | go, 
Filling the Air with accents of my woe, 


| Thy Heart then rocks leſs penetrable far, 


If not as Savage as robbid Iker are, ? a 
1 


Can it. be ſo if Love has enter'd there? 
Tho. 


| (And not contracted all from falſe deluding you). 


[ 63 ) 
Tho! no Concernment in my woes you knew | 
But what alone from generous pity grew, 


You might return, and of a means take care, 
To eaſe my Grief and leſſen my deſpair ; 
Thee i in my Dreams, each Night methinks I ſee, 
O! make thoſe Dreams a happy Propheſie ; 
. Nor ever give me cauſe juſtly to ſay, 
(By then thy flight a yet more cruel ſtay) 
Fancy, though the augmenter of my Grief, 
More kind then Phacn ſends me this relief: 
That you my wretched ſtate more fully lee, 
And how you are concern'd to pity me. 
Look rightly on the injuries you've done, 

You haye not robd me of my ſelf alone, 
With you ay Virtue, Fame, my All is gone. 


Thus the poor Wretch that in falſe Man confides, 
Grows hateful to her ſelf, and all the World beſides. 


Ihe hieadſtrong ſallies of a roving Mind, 


( 645 
FPorewarn d by mine 5 ye Virgins if you can 5 
Shun your ſad fate, avoid the ſly trappan, 
And never never truſt ungrateful Man, 


For ah! (our common caſe) we ſee each day, 
Without regard to reaſon's juſter ſwey, 
| Youths only their licentious wills obey. 


No ties of Gratitude, no Charm can bind 


vet ſpight of all example ſtill we muſt, 
(So blind is Love) think all fincere and juſt 3 


Thus we poor | Females our own ſelves deceive, 
Y And what we'd have, we eaſily believe, 


Now by the dire event at lun I ſee, 5 

Too plain to my deſtracting Grief, that he | 
| VVhom Love, not reaſon made me judge the beſt, 

5 1 perjur d grown, and faithleſs like the reſt. 

| Remorſleſs Youth, how could you thus deceive, 
Poor me ſo kind, ſo willing to believe? 

- thought becauſe my Love no limits knew, 

Thy Faith and * were boundleſs too 3 


4 7 


£6] 
Deceiv'd in all, and for thy Love and thee; 3 
| | Nought now remains but miſery with me, | 
By conſtant Grief, my thoughts confuſed are, 
Hope didates part of this, and part difpair ; 
This lender Hope does my rack d Spirits ſtay; 
Which elſe with Grief would ſoon diſſolve away. 
Yet even this will but prolong my —_ 
Unleſs kind Heaven reverſe your Mind again. 
Then,O ! what ever you'r reſolv'd to do, 
Quick let me know that I to Death may ſue 


For * — * it's deny d by you. 


— — — — 


[066] 


_— 
nnn. 


2 Paraphiraſe on . 1 of 15 
lu to her Brother (aunus, 
from the Ninth Book of 0- 


vids Metam. 55 
Byblis 20 Canes 
That dear lov'd Man all happineſs attend, 0 


solely in whom my hopes and wiſhes end, 
And wretched me, with like returns befriend. 
Which can alas! alone from thee proceed, | 
And of which none (diſtreſt9 had &'er more neod 
| O! that a knowledge of th! inceſſant tears, 
Heart racking Groans, and ſoul tormenting cares; 
- Which, I alas! daily and hourly prove, * 


Unknown by whom for thee ſuſtai'#; might move Au 
Thy Breaſt at once, to pitty and to love. love 
Nor yet this forc d Confeſſion, nor the Name | then: 
ol Byblis, prove me guilty of more blame, 


KS 

All which my conſcious ſhame would fain conceal, 
Did not paſt Signs my Love's aſſurance ſeal, 
And my undounded flames too plain reveal. 
v Lean waſted Limbs, on melancholy fed, 


And Checks diveſted of their native red z 
Sad rueful looks, and ever languid Eyes, 6 
And fighs which from diſtemper d thoughts ariſe | 
pro d the diſcoverers of my flight diſguiſe 


With fierce embrices round your Neck I twin , 
Oft as I could, my eager Lips! joyn'd Fs 
70 yours , and then to knit them there I ſtrove, 
Firm as my Soul, and fixed as my Love; ; 
Not ſo as Siſters, Brothers uſe r aſlail, 
And ſcarce o'er Love, could decency prevail : 
ret tho with flames of utmoſt rage poſſelt, 
a - All cant, Darts fed! in my ſingle Breaſt 3 

— Love like a viole Feaver i in each Vein, 
ting my Soul with one continued pain, . 
Witneſs ye Gods, with what i impetuous force, 7 
Even la? is fir ariſe, it to divorce | 


n apa 


, jor); 3 


(4) 
I Arove, what Art and Strength did I refuſe; 
Which Woman can (by horror urg'd) produce ? 
Yet ſpight of al, tis now at laſt my Doom, 
That ! to you a ſuppliant muſt become, 
To beg for Life, with dear rewards of Love; 
For (know leaſt rigour more than Mercy move) 
As you thus caus'd my Grief, if you deny 
Relief, for jus (to perfect it) I he: 

O! to your pitty let the tender Name Ek 
of Siſter jeyn d to lover * my . 


(bine; By » 
Whom though with you r near ties of Blood com · Nor 
- In nearer,dearer | bands of Love would jeyn. | Broth 
Let ſottiſh Men be to thoſe Laws betray d, Nuſtc 
Which their vain Senceleſs fear alone has made, n pri 
The Gods, and Godlike Souls makeall things freeſſ he b 
To pleaſure, and their Will's Authority, Nuind 
Let us regard their brave examples then, Pd 


| Not the traditions of poor doating Men 5 [7 7 


Whom either Age, or impotence does ſway; Z Pausd 
And fear not reaſon makes th' ignobler ſort r obey] 


Wo — ww 


(69 ) 
Let's boldly venture then, nor vainly dread 
14 guile from Cuſtom, and Opinion bred, 
Ini we this guilt, and we not guilty are, 


Which may be done with caution and ſmall care; 
Come, and ſubject to Loves inforcing Law 
I rne meaner dicæates of a Parents we; 


und frantick babling Fame, for ſhould ſhe ſpie, 
What can ſhe do to blaſt felicity, 


Can ſhe one moment's joy (like ours) deface 


= y n Ages pain, Eternity 8 diſgrace ? 
— | or need we fear, but from all jealous. Eyes, 
brother's and Ser! Name our As diſguiſe, 
Puſtom i it ſelf, the priviledge allows, = 
de, 
"free 


I - <—_e 


n privacy to talk and kiſs, eſpouſe 

The bleſt occaſion, which too pleads for me, 

Nnd kindly courts you to compleat the joy. 

Pad o forgive, that ſhameleſs I've conſeſt I 

y mind,fince by ſevereſt torture preſt, R 4 

uus d by the cruel God that regs in 1m Breaf 

obey 
Let} 


— 


C76.) 
Thus give to all my Griefs a dear redreſs, 
And as you robb'd, reſtore my Happineſs. 


Nor let the more relenting Stone complain, 
The relicts of poor Byblis here remain, 2 
By Loe, and ber hos fin. 5 


T * F mw 2 8 Solomon s 
Song imitatet. 


J oſt flumber now had dad mine Eyes, 5 
8 Bi thought a while ſuppreſt FE: 
Incroaching Sleep, ready to ſeize | 

The Fortreſs of my bret. 


. When my beloved's | Voice I r 
Thus: at my Chamber Door, 
Open to me my ſpotleſs Dear, 

15 Long abſent Toys reſtore. "bee 


5 Behold my Locks ave fd with Dew; 
My Limbs with nipping Cold; 


72 


Tt 


Fr 
Sy 


By 


113 
Quick let thy Breef freſh warmth renew, 
While thee mine Arms infold. 


Thought I my filken Garments then 
Have I put off in vain, 

And Feet I've made ſo lately clean; 
Shall I defile again ? > 


But 4 my Deareſt's Hand view, 
In by the Lock to move, : 
My fervent Heart me thither drew; 

With Cords of zealous Love. 


From m eager, crembling Hands aligh b 

Myrrh (dropping ) on the Door; . 
Sweet as the joys of Love, and fit 

I T'inhaunce the bleſſed Store. 


But now too late to let him in, 
I rais'd me from my Bed ; | 
My Joy, 2 Peace, my all with him, 
Alas! were gone and me 


(713 
Io! when he ſpake my Soul forewarn'd 1 0 
Me of too dull delay; 
But by his Voice each Sence was s Charm'd, 

Nor could my Will obey. 


With eager ſteps and piercing cries; e 
Led i impatie nt Love; 2 vy 
I ſought him, but Feet, Voice and Eyes; 4 
| Did vainand uſeleſs prove. 
His 
VVhen for my baſty, unkind Dear, IT 
| The rugged watch I found, Thy 
My Vail who from me naeh. tear, 85 
And tender Limbs they ' wound. 
teen 1 
Love's ſofter Charms, if you 75 5 


By chance meet my departed Love 
G Debt to pitt due). i 


0! tell him then ſor hi dear lake; 


* 


And loſt Society ; 


2 


5 
Each moment how my Heart does _ 


Each Minute how I die. 


Their erh. 


Thou faireſt, ſofteſt of thy Sex, 8 Pet » bd 


£3 is; #% 1 If 
| — 


WVhat does thy Soul inſpire? 5 


VVho does thy tender Breaſt perplex; 


VVith ſuch a reſileſs Fee 


His worth muſt bove all Mortals a, * 
Tr muſt be all Din |} 
That through ſuch melting words and Hy 0 * 4 
E ſtrictly could i injoin. 5” 


Thy Mind none . to conrroul, 
Less! than a Deity, "OIL : 
Or move thy Brighr, thy Heavenly $ Soul, We ” 
With equal Spal, E | 


r 
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— Anſwer. 


N him "Ta all perfection cloſe, 

The lovely fragrant Spring, 
Not in its various Beauties ſhows 
So ſweet, ſo fair a thing. 


of Mortals mangelt the choice Race, 
Enquiry cannot find 
© A Youth with a more Heavenh Face, 
” . oc more 1 en Mind. 


** 


EF His Head chat's worthy Crowns to bear, 


Is bright as poliſſ d Gold, 


With grace reſplendant every where. 


But moſt within does hold. 


r 
There a as 8 ſpacious . hows; 
Where like a little Boat, 
Love on wit's pleaſant purling Streams, 
| Bernal does flu 


— — —— — — — 


3 


£95 3 
His hair in curious Curls does he, 
Black as the Raven quite, 


And lovely i in a Lover's Eye, 
As is the _ Night. 


Not ever in the Criftal fool; 353i 94 
The cooing Turtle Dove BJ 0 Qi 
Saw ſprightly darting Eyes more full; 
of — or of Love. . 


ITE itt 
Sweets which the Phenix Neſt prepare, | 

His bluſhing Cheeks compoſe, | 4 oi 915 L 
| Freſh as the Morning, and as fair, . 
And 1 as the Roſe. 


| No Mortal thing affords, | 
| So aptly feaſt each raviſh'd Sener, i -þ | bi, 


d, - 2 #.4% : 
* at ial 35 : pe 


His Kiſſes and his words, 


1 nds th wondering view doh 


1 C75 
But that they'r melting, that they glow 
And touching . 


His Legs like polliſh'd Marble Fine, 
Or like refulgent Gold, 

With Art's as perfect luſture ſhine, 

i in Nature s Mold. 


$ On 's M it vaten des al thong excel, 

So Chalſhing, ſo Divine, 

How plealich fy ah could I dwell 
Eternal with mine ? 


Love hig * . | meal ken, 25 — 
6 _— Wer Hearts, Tz 
| a . Charm, 

'q  Andall 


2 - 0 2 looks — —_ 
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77 J 
This, this is he that does infeft 

My Soul with ſuch defire; 
That fills my tender, panting Breaſt, 


- 


With ſuch a reſtleſs Fire. 
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MACAREUS) 
Tranſlated from Ovid. 
I ASINMNENT.... 
Macareus and Canace, Son and Daughter to Æolus, 
God of the Winds, liv'd together in Inceſt, in * 
. which time Canace was delivered of a Child, 
which the Nurſe endeavour d to convey privily away, | Th 
but the Child by crying, diſcover d the whole mat- | 
ter to Rolus, who forthwith order d it to be expo- Oe 
fed to the mild Beaſts, and ſent a Sword to Canace p 
- :#h this Meſſige, That her Crime would in- 2 
form her how to uſe it; with this Sword ſhe 
accordingly ſlew ber ſelf, and juſt before her Death, 
ſent this following Epiſtle to her Brother Macareus, 
who had taken Sanctuary in the Temple of Apollo. 


f Canace to Macareus. 
IF Crimion die, this Sheet in any part, 


3 


* Think that it flows from poor Canaces Heart 
One Hand a Pen, the other holds a Sword, 
 And-Paper's ready for what each afford; 


— — — — 
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f 45 


1 

This is the picture of unhappy ms; $00 

Which my hard Father would delight to ſee; 

o] were he here, that with a greater ſpeed, 

His preſence might inforce the fatal deed ; 4 
More pittileſs then 8 Winds, he would forbear | | 
Viewing my ghafily Wozud to ſhed a Tear; -4j 
He's fitly _—_ people are rul'd | tis known 5 


; 


( own : 
Beſt by. that Prince , * Temper's like their 
18, i; awe 
by Each bluſtering Wind his Sovereign power does 


2), | The dreadfull'ſt ſtorms are ſubje& to his Law, 
po- Oer them he bears an uncontrouled ſway, 8 
But his outragious Mind ſcorns to obey 3 

ſhe | Ah! what does it avail poor wreeched 1 me 

us, | That I from Jove derive my pedigree, 


% When on the dreadful point my Breaſt I throw, 
What power can award the fatal blow 2 
1 When firſt we join'd, why was it not in Death? 


Then had our Guilt been ftopt a as well as Breath. 


Why love thou otherwiſe then Brothers ought, 
And 


4.4 
3 1 30 


189 
And ! to thee direct a tender thought; 
Beyond that aim Nature and Law require 
For I alas ! burnt with as fierce a fire, * 
A livid paleneſs ſat upon my Face, 
My Limbs grew feeble, a continual race 
Olf ſighs aro le, and bound my faultering Tonguz, 
E And broken numbers made the Nights ſeem long: 
Nor of theſe Ill could 1 yet find the cauſe = 
And knew Os, though I a Lover was, 


: (gain'd | 
| My Nurſe e from more years had 


The Nature firſt of my Diſeaſe explain d . 

You love ſaid ſhe, I bluſh'd, and on my Breaſt, | 
Hanging wy Head, my ſilence it confeſt. 

And now my Bel feels unuſual weight, 
And wearinels does in my Limbs create, 
What herbs the foree of Nature to withſtand, 
| Did Nur apply with an audacious Hand? | WT 

What Medicines did we uſe (ths Crime & 


* 


(free* 
Mone cnc from this ir Chan eres | 


— — — — * 


= My Nurſe her Hand upon wy Mouth did lay, 


BAI - 
But the too vigorous Child withſtands their force, 
And far inlivened, ſtops their mortal Courſe, ; 
And now the comely Siſter of the Sun, 


Had the tenth time her uſual change begun; 
The cauſe not knowing of my ſudden pain, 


Ready with grievous cries I'm to complain 


Leatt broken Accents ſhould my Crime betray : 


me And live to bo to me a dearer Wife. 


Unhappy me Clamour my Pains command, 


But fear, the Nurſe, and ſhame it ſolf withſtand, 


I rugling groans, and riſing words reſtrain, 


And drink the Tears which from mine ye: does rain. 


Death was in ſight, Lacina aid deni'd, 


And by my Death my Grime had been deſery'd, 
When on me lying Hair, and Garments torn; * 


(turn, 


You preſt me cloſe, and made f ren warmth re- 


You ſaid dear Siſter live, and 0! forbear, 
Thy Soul with mine from ts manſion thus #0 tear, 
As you love mine dear Siſter guard your Life, 


G ; Thoſe 


As hitherto was hid, tt unhappy cries 
Of the loſt Infant to his Ears reveal, 


CI 
Thoſe tender words my fainting Spirits recall, 


And eaſe me of my ſinful load withal 5 He 
(Such Magick is in Love, the low d have fare; - 
From th galph of Death to Bop Life's rapid Garſe, 5 As 

And pangs from Body, as from Soul divorce). 2 * 
Vet this our woes ſmall intermiſſion gave, * 
From the king s dreadful brow our Crime to ſave Ths 


Gives ſtill great trouble, fince our only may 


(lay, 
To hide the Babe, through 's Hall and preſence VR 
Which in her Lap the bold Nurſe thither bore, 
With Leaves, and Olive branches cover'd 0 er, 
And (as ſome Rites ſhe meant) muttering aloud, 

A form of Prayer, gaind paſſage through the N 


The threſhould now juſt Nach M, what from his 


Nor did th inraged king his Wrath . 5 


The Palace ſhook was quiyer 4 „ine — | 


2# 3 # 
He 


— 4 
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2 
He match 'd the Babe, and holy Cheat diſclos d, 
And inſtant woes my guilty Mind propos * 
As o'er the Sea (when with a ſlender Gale 
Inveſted) conſtant trembling does prevail, 
Or tottering Barks when furious VVinds do tear 
The truſty Sails, and Mariners deſpair, 
S0 was I La" the very Bed did quake, | 


ve 


(ſake. 
While my pale Cheeks both Blood and Heat for- 


He ruſhed i in, and did aloud proclaim, 


y guilt ſcarce from me did his Hand reſtrain. 
rom Tears alone my Anſwer I derivd, 
V Tongue fear of its former uſe depriv d: 

he Child he order d to be hence convey'd, 

nd the prey of the Mountain a. be made, 


(know 
ne e would have thought the Child its Doom did 


ad did a ſuppliant look, and poſture ſhow : 
ink then what dire diſtraction fill d my Beat, 
et Io your own it ſurely may be gueſt). 


——  _— _—— — — 


F 1 "> : | : | >. 
He Ga 2 That 


— 4 
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: That your dear Bowels, and my own ſhould be, bs 
| Doomed to ſuch a cruel De#tiny : | 
He leaves my Clamber, then my Cheeks I tear; * 
And load my Breaſt with wounds and with deſpair, J 
Mean while with a ſad Countenance appears * 
The Meſſenger of Fate, who trembling bears ” 

A naked Sword, which he unto my Hand 988 
Pref enting, ſays, This (Lady ) underſtand | 85 
Kolus unto you by me ha ſent oY 
And ſays Jour Grime wil ſhow for what intent : _ 

I know the meaning, and within my Breaft, 5 * 
My Father” $ preſent ſhall inticely reft, 12 
et 


Is this a nuptial Gift befitting Brider, 
And Death the Bridegroom a kind Sire provides? . Ly 
Deluded Ehmen far from hence away | 3 | 
Thy preſence, and thy ſacred Torch comey, 

And your dark Manſions Furies leave « while, | 


ile. 


With your infernal "Rf to light my Funeral N 


Your Nuptials may a happier chance attend, 
Dear Siſters! wara'd aby an untimely end, 


4 


And 
Bu 


ir, 


( 85 ) 

But thou dear Child, alas ! what was thy Os 
The Guilt whatever ſure was only mine; 

Guilt like, why ſhould thy i innocence then bear, 
of thy Mother's Puniſhment an equal ſhare: 
0! thou my Grief, of ravenous Beaſts the prey, 


Born and deſtroy d upon the ſelf ſame day: 


Unto thy Grave I cannot weeping come, 

Nor bring my ſhaven Locks unto thy T omb : 

Or take from thy cold Lips a fad farewel, 

And on them long with a maternal ſorrow dwell. 


The Savage Herd alas ! muſt thee Inter, 


And Tyger's Maws become thy Sepulcher, 1 


But 


vet when my hand the fatal wound haz made, J 
I quickly ſhall 0 ertake thy Infant stade, 5 
No longer then to miſery betray d 


But thou, ah! once my Comfort, now Deſpair 
Collect the fragments of our Child with Care, 5 
And once more in the Urn, ah! place us near, ) 


Remember me, nor cif you ſee.) forbear 


On my ſad Wound to drop a pittying Tear, 


And think twas Love df you infixt it there. 41 
| G 3 An 


And to this laſt Requeſt obſervance pay, 
As I my Father's cruel will * +” 


— 


— 


'L The Power * influence of 
W oman. bf 


"N Thou | the Heavenly gif to bleſt Mankind, 


In thee our chiefeſt Bleſſing ſtill we find, 

| Spight of the timerous, hipocritical and blind. 
'Tis true from fearful Minds vain notions fie, 
Our ſelves thus caute of all that Miſery, 

We fancy tobe in, or to proceed from thee. 


Nay, who theſe Traytor notions gainſt thee draw 


5 Frequently are moſt ſubject to thy Law, 
And moſtly bear to thee a reverential awe. 


Unable thy dread power to withſtand, 


Or the leaſt ſweet Temptation to command, 
5 Neceiity againſt thee leads this fender band. 


x * bs , . 1 Ne! „ Gan 3 * * hand y \ L * * * 
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raw 


But | 


15 it) 


But th Hippocrite to blaſt thee vainly tries; 


While ever he before thee proſtrate lies, 
Moſt humble, moſt devout of all * Votaries 


His pollicy *twas others t' affright, 
That thereby unſuſpeRedly he might 
And freely ſatisfie his craving Appetite. 


For to thy Strength he adds a freſh ſupply; 
When him at laſt through his diſguiſe we ſpie, 


And's Actions thus t allow of what his words der. 


But how alas! the ignorantly blind, 
To draw by Precepts fruitleſly defign'd, 


From thee, when they the — to thee by Nature 5 


(find. 


— ; 


N ack hah Mons and powerful influence, | 


Oft times o'er rules the Men of deepeſt Sence, 


And does with Reaſon's firmeſt Laws and mts 


| (diſpence.) 
For ever er they ( though they by N be 
Led by the Noſe a while) at laſt we ſee, 


Feel, and acknowledge a ſublimer power i in his 


G4 . 
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Thus over thy ſeyereſt Enemies, 


Thou gaineſt und iſ puted Viaories, 


And each (what ever thought ) is th a 
Prize.) 


Some thou indeed do'ſt want a power to charm, 
As ſuch thou heretofore too much di dſt warm, 


And no ſupplies of impotence ſecure from harm. 


/ 


Theſe (envying) others in that happy ſtate, 
From which they too aſpiring fell ſo late, 


Like Devils, now would draw to their own 
wretched Fate. 


But Who ad fill'd with Vigour and hot Blood, 
1 hy pow eriul Charms cer felt or underſtood,) 
Refus'd to admire, and court thee as his greateſt Al 


(Good? 
N. 
. Hot fervent Zeal to thee moſt u wifi) fies, 1 Ti 
And makes kis Heart to thee a ſacrifice, _— M 
- While to his Cod alone erected Hands and Eye. - c 
V 


In. 


Is 0%) 
The Miſer thee more in eſteem does hold , 
I Then his Life's Idol, his adored Gold, 
ed in thy cauſe offering thet for which himſelf ber 
— „ 
} In him * ** Power is chiefly ſhown, 
While thus he bends, and yields to thee alone, 
m. Unto all other calls of Nature ſtupid grown. 
Even | ron Age thy magnetick force does draw, 
To thee, who wholly thee pretends to awe, 


wn By time 5 inſtructions joyw'd to ſtrengthen Reaſon's 
ite. 0 Law. . 


od, Whoſe Blood does 1 in his Icy Veins congeal, 

) | His Winter does thy Sun 8 warm influence feel, 
reſt And ( Perſi ian like) to thee pays an unfeigned Zcal. 
de 


Nay Atheiſts, thy Almighty Charms excite 
To Devotion, and to thee (in Notions ſpight) 


Make each a real, and an humble Proſelite. 
Ceaſe then falſe Man, nor on my Crimes reflect, 
Which Crimes if tnou thy ſelf doeſt now reject, 


he | Tis not from vertue 8 P ꝛorce, but from a mean defect. 
| Love 


(99) 
Love in each youthful Breaſt is ſtill the ſame, 
Then who 's moſt open, is the leaſt to blame, 


Nor masks a falſe pretence beneath Religion's 
(Name. 


Wich a clear Truth let all thy Actions ſhine, | 
Nor hugging thy own f iilings Cenſure mine, 
Or judge my open Honeſty my greater Crime. 
Love, mighty Love breaks Reaſon's ſtricteſt hold, 
Reaſon ſhould with each other Act make bold, \ 
But Love and — ne er were made to be Con- ¶ Ric 


(troul d. My 
The Diſcovery, Pon 
yg WI 


SI was walking i in a ſhady Grove, 


Th abode of the ſweet cooing Turtle Dove. 
A whiſpering ſound did freight n mine Ears invade, 


2 (made, 
Which paſſage f rom ſome neighbouring Covert 


My Feet forthwith my pry ing fancy led 2 
Cloſe to the place ſ rom whence the ſound I heard. 
Where 


ns 
le. 


1 
Where by a clear as Criſtal Rivers ſide; 5 
( * hich murmuring partialNature ſeem'd to chide ; 
That ſhe Love's joys to his cold ſtreams deny d.) 


Upon a Roſie Bed, made yet more {weet 
By her ſoft touch, the lovely C L O E fat, 


With her dear Coridon, whoſe Lips begun 
Juſt then the Scene of Love to enter on; 
(Charms, bs 

OR. O: let me riflle thoſe cranſporting 

And wear a Necklace of thoſe ſnowy Arms, 

Richer then Eaſtern Pearls, 0 let me join 

My Lips, my Breaſt, my very Soul with thine z 

Let's through our Lips by Kiſſes infinite, 


Our raviſh'd Souls eternally unite ; 


Why does this baſhful bluſh auroras red, 


(ſpread a 


Like; a thin Vail thy heavenly Countenance Oer 


Why doſt thou bin caſt down thoſe 7 


it to make higheſt Kings thy proftrate prize, h ? | 
[Vt does this a Fear thee thus _—_ 


Caſt 


[ 92 ) 


| Caſt off the fooliſh thing and quickly come, O! 
On Raptures born, let's fly to Love's Elizium 3 | Ho 
5 Eager as our deſires come let s prove, 


And free to taſte the luſcious ſweets of Love. 
Then cloſe he graſpt her crembling in his Arms. 


al Alarms, 
While through her Breaſt her Heart beats Love's 


And: having her a Captive | in his Power, 


He flides his conquering Hand i into Love $ Bower 


, She ſhrinks, and faintly ſtrugling cries forbear, - 
Expiring ' twixt exceſs of j joy and fear: 1 
But while her Lips her w ords ſtrive to reveal, 5 
Her trembling Lips his fervent Kiſſes ſeal, pa 
No quarter now the Viktor does impart, = 
But ah ! remorſleſs flabs her to the Heart. ct 


And lo! this panting, conquer d timerons Maid, 
Of dying late ſo ſeemingly afraid. 


2 Force of Love's impetuous extaſi2, 


No breaking of deep Silence ſacred tye, = 
! thus he crys, thus ——only let me die. 0 


L531 

o! (were it known) in this ſo pleaſing Death, 
How freely would each Maid reſign her Breath.” 
Nay Goddeſſes deſcending from the Skie, E 
Would freely chuſe (were this the way) to die; „ 
And Heaven a while, and immortality lay by. 
Lo! as ſome poor unpittied Wretch, who waits 
Half ftarvd with Hunger at ſome Noble 8 Gates; i 
When 's longing Eyes view the delicious re 
Hi mſelf deny d the meaneſt {crap that £ there : 
The tantalizing ſight afflics him more 
Then his impatient Hunger did before, | - 
So [this ſight unable now to bear, 

At once withdraw m' attentive Eye and Ear; 
Intranc'd, I leave them i in each others Arms, 


Cloy'dwitht the raviſh'd Sweets of frautual Charms; 
aid, 7 


(94) 


tt 


1. 
3 


E —_ 0 f Pyramaus and T hys- 
be, or the Change of the Mul. 
berry-Tree; Ti ranſlated from 


the Fourth * of . 


NMetam. 


or all the Eaſi could boaſt a ſweeter pair, 

Then Fyramus, and charming Thybe were, 
Their Houſes join'd in th City, which tis ſaid, 
Simiramis (of old) around had made 

The firm and ſtately Walls : the ſeeds of Love 
Acquaintance, and Md did grow 8 


Wich time their Flame encreas d, and now th 
bf ſacred Wedlock ſhould have join d their Hands, 


Parents forbid what they could not forbid, : 
Love in each Breaſt alike inhabited ; 1 


No party 8 _ nods and ſigns atteſt, 
s - ern 
1 Their thoughts, and love how much the more 


S0 much becomes a more unruly Gueſt, 


——ä — 2 ww a 


Anc 


Her 


1 
A ſlender chink the Wall (when firſt twas was 
Contracted, which alike was open laid, 
To either Houſe, whole Ages undeſcry'd, 


(eſpi'd, 
WHAT CANNOT LOVE? theſe Lover's this 


4 Andi it a ſafe and vſual paſſage made, 
S (vey'd, 
Through which kind words in whiſper were con- 


Inere ſtanding oft on either fide, they watch 
By turns, each others precious breath to catch, | 

Jo! envious Wall, why art thou thus inclin 'd, 

To part (they cry ) whom Love has ftridly j join d, 


I to imbrace be too much, zet the bliſs, 
T hou might'ſt afford us of a tender kiſs, 
Por are we ungrateful, we confeſs we owe, 
To thee, that thou a Freedom doſt beſtow 
"2 Fo theſe our ſoft expreſſions, nor debar 
Pur words (as Lips) to kiſs each others oy” 
Thus diverſe things they mutually expreſt, 
u when the ſilent Night injoyn d to reſt; FO 
oy [ hey bid farewel, and talk rhus forc'd to wave, 
. lato th n Wall a kiſs each gave; 


After 8 


After the Morn her Bluſhings did renew, 
And Phebus beams had drank'the pearly dew, 


They meet, and many things with little noiſe | 


Enquiring and debating, fixt their choice | 

T heir Keepers in the dead of Night to cheat, 
And leave their Houſe and City, and to meet 
(Leaf i in the ſpacious Fields they chance to fray) 


-.A8 Niuus Tomb, and then themſelves convey, 
Under a Mulberry T ree, hard by did grow, 


Laden with Fruit reſembling pureſt Snow); 
Whoſe top ſtuod gazing in a Spring' s clear Face, 


Them bargains pleaſe, the Sun a lingring pace 


Now — to move, at length in Seas o'er-whelms 
Realms, 
His Head , whence Night ſpri ings to uſurp his 


In it's calm Shade the crafty Thysbe cheats 
Her Spies, and from her Door unmarkt retreats 


2 By turning of the Hi ge, and vails her face, 


Love made her daring, when lo! ſuddenly, 
She by the Moos clear beams +far did ſpie, 


(place, I 
Thus comes ſhe to the Tomb, and the appoinredP? 


* 


In a ſwift pace towards th adjacent ſpring; 
From flaugtter'd Cattle come, ſhe flies to ſave - 
Her Life, and ſeeks the ſhelter of a Cave, 
But flying drops her Vail, the Lyoneſs | 
Having expelld her Thirſt by an exceſs 
) Hot waters (found the Plains returning o'er,) 

„ | Wick bloody paws the ſlender Garment tore. 

He coming later, (ah! too late) eſpies, 

The tracts of a wild Beaſt with timerous Eyes j N 

Bae when the Vail he of his Heart's ſol joy, 

2 (deſtroy 

* Found drencht in Blood, curſt Night thou ſhale 

ums, | (He cryd) two wretched Lovers, of whom ſhe 

5 How worthy more, and happier days to ſee ? 

Mine is the guilt thy coming to era, 5 
Ir. place of terror, and my ſelf too late 0 
To bring or to prevent, or meet for thee this fare 

You Beaſts to whom theſe Rocks a ſhelter are, | 'Y 

Come quickly forth, this exrſed Body tear, 4 ” 


And let my mangled Imtrails be yoo cage fre. | 
ur 


H 


(7; Þ_ 

And to ti appointed Mulberry Tree he makes 5 
Where as he wept, with Tears he kiſſes gave 
To the dear Garment, ſaying now receive 

An offering too of mine, and at that Word 
He in his Boſom theath'd the Fatal Sword, 

But dying draws it from the boiling wound | 


And on his back lies gaſping on the Ground, 


wont, 8 
The Blood ſpirts out, as pipes when crackt are 


Pertaining to a Ceftern or ſome. Font, 

From which th' incloſed Water raging flies; 

And in long ſender fireems invades the Skies; 
The Blood beſprinkles all the Tree, whereby 
That; and the ruit is died a Grimſon Die. 9 
When lo! leaſt longer ſtay the Youth deceives; | 
(Though fearful yet) the Cave fair Thule leaves 
am. 
0 ink mew | 
bot as a Nigh the fatal Tree ſhe dme, 
Apt yetat "a 


Loy) 
His e Members trembling on the Ground; 


7 
And Prait drew back her Foot, her Cheeks rr 


Then Box, while ſhiverings o'er each Limb oak 

As Seas inveſted with a flender US -—- 2 

But when her Deareſt by a nearer view, | 8 
In that ſad tate ſhe ſaw and fully knew 5 
i She tares her Hair, and wounds her tender Brea, : 
are And the dear Body in embraces preſt, 
che Weeps, and on his * ſoft kiſſes fut; 


(are mit 


Her Tears his wound invade, and with his Blood 
What Chance ſhe cries, has parted thee and me2 
yo! Prames | thy deareſt Thysbe, ſhe 
Nt is that calls, Ol hear her woeful Cries; 
|! raiſe thy drooping Head, .uncloſe chins Epes ” 
His Eyes already by grim Death oppreft, r 


At her dear Name he open d, and when bleſt, 
2 one ſhort view, clov'd i in eternal Reſt. 


— ay eo —  — —ñ— 


— 


3 
\ 
o F T 


| Nor yet ſhall Death be able to Divorce: 


a ou .. 


7 160) 
© But after ſhe th unlucky Garment ſpy'd; 
And empty Scabbard, it was Love ſhe cryd 
And thine own Hands did wretched thee deftroy, 
And the ſame uſe ſhall quickly mine employ, | 
What Force and Courage Nature has deny'd 
Our tender Sex,ſhall be by Love ſupply 4 5 
For dead III follow thee, each Tongue ſhall call 
Me the ſad cauſe, and Partner of thy fall, 
And thou whom Death alone from me could fore: 


O! Parent by ow loſs how much diſt? 
Yer for us both allow this one requeſt 3 

That we whom Love, and the laſt hour has join'a 
A reſting Place in the ſame Tomb may find, 

And thou Ol Tree whoſe ſhady boughs hang o'er 
One wretched Corps, about to ſhade one more : 
Memorials of our Death for e ever wear, 


(bear, Fat I 
| And le ty] Frais the ſtains of our fad Slaughter And 


This 
- * % 2 . 
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1 
This ſaid, while on her Fan ſhe calls, 


TY falls. 
1 on his Sword's point (ill warm with Blood) ſhe 


Yet with her Prayers Parents and Gods comply, 
The j juicy Fruit does wear a Crimſon Dye, 
And in one Urn their Aſhes mingled be: 


a — 
Sig, « ard Death. | 
Wee kind Sleep (diverter of all Cares) | 


Io every Senſe, as Muſick to the Ears, 


Seize on each Joint, each Artery poſſeſs 
Thy Bands, then Love's more ſoft I now confeſs ; _ 


ird 
The eaſe a troubled Mind enjoys, 
PO in thee is chiefly found; 
o'er | 
198 'Tis thou that drop! tn alſwagitig Bain 
In Grief's inflamed Wound. 
bear, i in Liſs ever unfixt remains, OT 


Pater And for one Joy a affor ds a thouſand Pains; 


„ 


Thi e n Then 


1 re) 
Then fince i once 1 cat's be diſpolleſt; 
And drive the rooted Tyrant from my Break, 
A mort 10 Eaſe to my rackt Thought; 
(Such as thou can'ſt) procure 
% Ah! let thy Magick charm a while, 
What time can only cure. 


_ 27 aking. 
Falſe Sleep ! my truſt was all repot d in you; = 
| Yer you baſe treacherons Fiend! prove faithleſs too 
You gave a proſpect of my Heaven again, 
(As with the damn'd) but to augment my pain. 
Tou in a Vibon's flattering Gloſs, 

| Thoſe Joys at Hand did ſhow z_ 
Whoſe dire reflection all the cauſe, 


fall ny Pain and Woe. 


| Where then ſhall 1 lecure a firm Releaſe, | 
Whether, 0! whether ſhall If for Eaſe ? 


To thee kind Death! thou're now my Sole deſire, | 
., 


— — — — — - i — — — — 
* — 4 
a... —— 
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Thou Death! who art a laſliag ep, 


A Sleep without a Dream 95 


7 , 

© || - Of bealing Remedies the chief, 
Although the moſt extream, 

00, 

n | 


The STORIES of 
ECHO and NARSISSUS, 


Tranſlated from the Third Book 
of Ovid's Metam. 


The Argument incroductory to * e 


The Gods and Goddeſſes ſet upon 4 merry Tein; 
there aroſe a Gontroverſie betwixt Jupiter aiid 
Juno, concerning which bad the greater Satisfatit- 

en in the att of Copulation, the Male, or the 

Female. The matter was agreed to be referr'd to 
the deciſion of Tirelias, who had try d iu bs own 

Perſon both Sexes ; Jupiter arg ned for the Fe- 
male, and Juno for „ Mole : * Tyreſias gave it 
for the Female, which ſo incenſed Juno, that ſhe 

fruck him blind , which defect Jupiter Ire 
rn ms the gf of Propheſie. 


Echo and Not r. 
Hrough the lonian Cities moſt renown d, 


; Ol ell the Prophets this blind Bard is found, | 
For inſight in deep Fate's miſterious Maize, | 
uo to en inquiring roud the trath diſplays, 


— 


(265 ) 


The blew Lariope, among the reſt — 
A ſad aſſurance of his Skill poſſeſt. 
Her (ſubtly once ingaging in his 4rms,) | 
The River Cepheſas her luſcious Charms, 

| eforthi | 


Taſted by force, the beauteous Ny mph broughs 
A ſmiling Infant, of ſo great a worth = - 

In Vena. gifts, fo Jovely i in each part, ; 
It ſeem'd (as then) born to ſurprize each Heart; 
Narfiſſus call'd, of whom being ask d if fate 
Had ſign d his proſperou Life a laſting date, 
By deſtiny the grant is full made, | 
So he ne'er know himſelf, the Prophet fad: 7 


Long rime this ſaying vain, and falſe was #hougbr, 
But yet at laſt to a firm Credit brought 


The which the manner of his Death did ws: 
And new (and yet unheard of) kind of Love; 
Now were his Days ſumm d up to Nineteen Years, 


'Twixt Boy's and Man's his Countenancz appears, 
Great ſtore of Youths, and Girls his Love perſue, : 


Ber * diſdain with his ſoft Charms there . 


— — 


11 106) | 
So hard, and ſo antrefable a Mind, 


None (of each Sex) the meaneſt favour find. 


Echo, the pratling Nymph, who power did want 
To ſpeak her ſelf the firſt, or mocking cant 
In repetition of the Speaker's ' Words 
To lay aſide, into intrapping Cords 5 
Behold this Youth driving the fearful Dear, 
Echo did then a human Body wear, 5 

| And was not only (as ſhe's now) a Voice) 

Yet ſubje& to the ſelf ſame babling Noiſe: | 
Fano inflided this, 'cauſe when ſhe might | 
Diſcover Jove, who often took Delight. 


With the laſcivious Mountain Nymphs to ſport; 
She to the Goddeſs uſed to reſort, 


Until the Amps by flight eſcap her rage, 


Z This when th'incenſed Goddeſs had perceiv'd, | 


Thy fluent Tongue by which Im thus deceiv'd, 
| Small Power henceforth ſhall i in this Nature have 
She fd, and in effec the threatned miſchief ou; 


P — — — 2 — 


And with ſome pleslant tale her Ears ingage; | - 


24 Y 2 ; 


tro). 
However yet the clauſe of r found; 
Da in her remaining Speech is found. 


This Youth thus fraying in the Woods ſhe ſpies; 
Whoſe beautious form forthwith inflames her Hes, 0 
Whom ſlily following, ſtill as nigh ſhe « came, | 5 
So much the more augments her fatal flame, 3355 
Juſt as u Torch of fre feeding pitch, 5 
By ſecret Sympathetick, Power which 

As if informed with a live defire, | 
Eagerly catches the approaching Fire: 

How fain would he her tendereſt thoughts 689 
| To his loyd Ears, in moving accents pray, ; 
And in his Boſom breath her Soul away. 
Nature denies this pleaſing Liberty, 

| Nor ſuffers to begin, yet readily 3 
(Whercin i it ſuffers) ſhe now ſtands prepar ad, 
(When once ſome wiſhd for accent might be beard | | 
From his dear Lips) her Anſwer to return; 3 


The Boy by C Chance from | his + Companions bern. 


e d 


5 Nor cer more willingly did ſhe reſign 


T 1081 
| Cry'd out is any nigh, nigh Echo ſaid, 
When looking round him, at the ſound amaz d, 
Come with a loud, and high rais'd Voice he av 
Come, the rerurns, yet till in ambuſh lies, | 
Hearing a voice, and ſeeing none yet nigh; 
Why ſhurrft thou me he ſaid, in her Reply 
Thoſe very words ſhe does to him repeat, 
And by them thus does his mock'd fancy cheat. 
When, that he might a perfect knowledge gain 
Whoſe this deluding Voice, and whence it came, 
At this ſame place he cries, then let us bin, 


An anſwer, then to thoſe dear pleaſing words, 
| To which her Heart more then her tongue arcords, 
And let us join ſhe ſays, taking from thence 
A . full aflurance that he would diſpenſe 
His Favours on her, leaves her lurking place, 
And runs to claſp him 1 ina ſtrict embrace, 
He breaks the hold of her incircling Arms, 
And flying thus from her x neglected Charms, $7 


CO SES 


* 


[ 100. 

Te dis e er thou ſhalt me enjoy he cries} _ 
Nothing, but me enjoy, the Aymph replies i = 
Thus flighted, to the deſart Woods ſhe goes 
In Rocks, and gloomy Caves her ſelf t incloſe; 
And with tall'n leaves hides her aſhamed Face; 
Nor thenceforth ſeeks ſhe any chearful place, 

Yet Love remains by this repulſe increaſt, 
Life's glowing Lamp, grief waſts within ber Breoft 
Leaneſs contradts her Skin, and to the Air 
The moiſture of her Body does repair, 
Her Bones now, and her Voice remain alone; 
Her Bones (they ſay) are narden di into Stone 
E Inclos'd in Woods, Ropes Mans fad; 


1 


From Hill, and fireams, he cruelly deceiv'd, 

- With many Youths, when one rejected cries; 
(Advancing to the Heavens his Hends and Eyes) 
o may ths ſcornful one, wiſh to enjoy, 1 5 


( 110-) 
To his juſt Prayer: Revenge aſſenti; there ſtood 
In the incloſure af a verdant Wood, 

A Criſtal Font, to whoſe pure native wave 

No brouſing Hocks cer purturbation gave, 

No Shepherds haunt, no Birds, nor any Beaſt, 


(moleſt, 
Nor fearter 'd Boughs from neighbouring Trees 


| With Graſs enammell'd,and each various Flower, 
And freed by ſheltring Groves from Phebus Power. 
Half choak'd with thirſt, and tir'd with the chaſe 
Pleas'd with the Spring, and ſolitary Place. 
The lovely Youth here lays bim down , and niet 

To quench his thirſt, but greater thirſt a, 


For while te . forth from the cold Wen 
(Adverſe to Nature's courſe) a raging Flame: 
| With the reſembling form he does deceive | 
Himſelf, and it a real Youth believe, 5 
Which in ben So 


| Viewing — —— * 
28 | | | His 
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T ir 3 
Hzs Eyes whoſe luſtre might with Stars ampare} 
Reba his Fingers, and Apollo's hair, 
His tinctur d Lips, white Neck, the lovely grace 
Of Roſe, and Lily mixed in his Face; 1 
And now his Heart is by each Charm infpir'd, | 
For which himſelf by ethers is admir d. 
How oft did he to ti treacherous Font complain 3 
How often kiſs, and dip his Arms in Vain, 
To claſp that lovely Neck his Eyes did view, _— 


Which like a Viſion his embraces flews... 
That which he ſees he knows not, yet deſires; 
Ard, what deceives his Eyes his Breaſt Inſpires. | 
Miſtaken Youth! why does deſire in you - 
Deceitful ſhades, and empty forms purſue; | 
What you thus love, is no where to be found, 
No fix'd abode it has, an empty ſound 
He more of ſolid ſubſtance, tis a ſhade 
From you alone by a refleaion made, 
This obje&t of your hopes i is ours alone, 
| | © confine and s true Companions | 


— — 


Remove frot with yo | 2 
No motion, 8 — 4 
Nor Hunger, nor the care of — 
His Rage, nor the leaſt inter uſho | 
Viewing the treacherous ſhape he profirate lies, 
And periſhes himſelf by his own Eyes. 

Now raiſing up aloft his drooping Head, 

Thus to th' incloſing Woods he fighing ſaid, 2 
Saw you in all the ages you've. paſt through, . 
Aloe like mine, or of a kind ſo new. 
For ſure you know, — 
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—————— emmCe 4 4. N an 
Yet find not what. does thus my , zove; re 
So full of Error is bewitching Lo t. lot] 
r — | 


C 1 
No distant Glime obſtruds my wiſh'd for joy; ? 
But thus a little Water does deſtroy. 
Nay, him a like defire ſeems to move; 

For wheti I ſtoop to kiſs the ſpring, he firove 
To meet me at the brink, we ſeem to join 
do ſmall a matter does our Love confine, 
Come forth who cer thou art, O! lovely Boy; 
5 Nor cruelly my blaſted hopes deftroy : 
- 7 (iy age is tender, not that Beauty gone 

15 —— doated on; 
t ne comfort tis the friendly hand I give, h 
Lax? 3 ſeem v indeavour to receive, 
ot as I ſmile, or when 1 melt in tear, 5 

f 


ee eee eee - 
ag wonds your Lips too ac 1 employ, 
& found th dang wage dow deſtroys 
, Iam be, 1 plainly now perceive, = 
„ 
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I kindled hat I have, it is my Dom ' 
To raiſe thoſe Fires which my ſelf conſume; 
Love of my ſelf it is inflames my Breaſt, 
Shall Irequeſted:be (then) or requeſt ? 
What would I have, alas! oed five 
I now poſleſs, 'tis plenty makes me poor, 
Ol! that I from this Body could retire, 
This in a Lover is a-ſtrange defire, 
Do any what they love wiſh to reſign, 
But they that ſuch a Phrenzy prove as mine? 
: Increaling Griefs approaching Death profage, 
I fall, cropt-in- the bloſſom of my Age, 
Nor ee Death prove an umwelcoms Gueſt, 
For Death ſhell all my Miſeries redreſs, 
Would my belov d might ui preſerve ths ae; 
5 But we together muſt ſubmit to Fate. 


This ſaid, he again . eager Eyes copveyd 


5 the lov'd Form, nom more imperfet made 
By the impulſe of many a falling tear, 


Which ine fr ese, 1 
rie 


ths 


He cry d, Oavhere doſt thou thy ſelf betake? 
0! le, norme thus ce, E; 

Although I may not feaſt each raviſh'd Sence, | 
This little favour to 0 my fight diſpence, 


Raging his Garment then he drew adde, 

And with his Hand obdurate ſtroaks apply'd, 

| His breaſt thus ſmote a colour firait endeus, ] 

Such as maturing Grapes or Apples uſe 

To wear, which when he i in the water ſpy'd; 

Now quite 0 rerwhelm'd in Grief's i impetuous tide; 

Like wax to a too violent heat oppos 'd; | 

17 Snow to the Meridian Sun disclos'd 4 
De J Now ho See in Love' 5 conſuming Fire, | 3 
xerith'd by guſts of a reflrain'd Deſire, 

is ſunken Eyes grow dim, his Checks grow pals, 

ow the perfection of each Charm does fail? 

or now does a pen, or featare pr 
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Which when porceiv', although her aig 
Ran fill on the repulſe ſhe late did finds 
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Yet ſhe accords now with his dying voice; 
And e er as the poor youth cry'd out alas. 
Oran d with anguiſh ſmote his Aut, the ſame 
i bord, and ſound from pittying Edho em 
Now at his lateſt gaſp as fixt he lies 


nn ſhade, ah! vainly lov'd he cries; = 
2 1 ts 'P ay | | 
; hs n fr — 


; : Now Kindly they « funrat Pi pe 
Q now to fetch the wretched Corp 
m 0. care. 
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Sols blemiſh'd 1 RR Wen 4 
(As his late tranſcendant light- 


Us d to drown the Lampe of Night} 
Chac'd 10 thy unvailed —_ 


e 
FN 8 n 
mind our Fate, 
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Ee my Spb 


ab Dr 
. riſen from her Bed) ett 
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o abruptly from my Heart: 
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on} take the ſralleſt reſts 
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—— tte cows at laſt, 
When my dear Fockey muſt from me be gone, 
Him parting, I moſt tenderly imbracd, 
And curſt the haſty hours that fled ſo ſoon. 


— was my wor, when from mine Eyes 
Their deareſt Object was tonvey d away, 
Diffolv'd in broken Sighs, and mournful cries. 
In 1 _ 
e muſiug on bur paſt Delight; 

At thaughts of ev'ry tender word he ſaid, | | 
My ſtrugling Heart's o'ewhelm'd in Sorrows quite. 
Each ſigh, each kiſs; each vow, my mind runs der 
Ivy which de did my yielding heart obtain, 

7 | The dear departed Joys 1 much deplote, 

= | Bur much more Fear ſhall ne'er poſſeſs again: 

we. | on?  : 4 Song 
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Ly, fy Amintss from this fatal place; 4 


And let not Tyrant Lov eu furp | thy Breaſt, 1 
0! ſay not to Behold that murthering face, 


Or bid eternally f arewol to r 
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| „Nam 20 "s. Prayer, brit 
fad ſet his rng Soul ar Liber 
u . 


Bus cruel Tigers 8 n on of 
more relenting then obdurate ſhe » Sanus AN 


Sous 
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aft kind Love did turn the Scale, | 
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O! pitry then fair Gels ſaid, pans 


FA. 5 
44 3 5 . 


A conguer'd, rremling, helpleſs Maid, 
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me pine, at 


With eager Kifſes 1 Il devour, e 
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Free from Love' 8 fatal power, 
Who fil in un cen At dd bin 3 
In vain, in vain, each Dart did fling 5 _ 
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Dlawounded to this Hour: 61 
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As ſhe and Phillis took their Ss 
Within a fragrant Grove z —— — «of Je 52 $42.44. 
little Thief of Flower's fu _ yeets, 


| Phili Roſes rudely LO, 


\ 
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en N N 


— | 5 Nei na Lia bi 
The bold preſumer eu, ids a1 34 3994 bye! 
A ſharp revenge he made her * 

The meaneſt (injur d) can beſtow 

| H whom ai does eel | 
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To make th advantage ſure, 


ale by her healing power 


Did ſeize an er ried hrs 


< 123-) 


Dear Ghorss then did Philli. cry, 
Come eaſe my rorturing Pain 
2 yy unto vine Check apply; 


Love then, in form. a comely Hin; | 


Did go to Gris, and chin 
His Lips did feel the ok 4726 


Ne whil he tes ae 


He through her Lips by 


And kepe i: from thus Flows: 
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1 Nymph in your remote abode, N, 
Forſaking of Love's pleaſant Roads 
O! could you once but plainly lee 

| The defecive joys of privacy, 
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Lee 
Complain,and beg 
Be deaf to t 


When early in the Morn you eis 
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View the imilins Bl * aue 8 pn 


From Heaven an Example b ++ 1rd 
Smile and be kind ING 
Or elſe my Day wlverer never "> break. 5 15 oer [3 
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WI. once a Man enjoys the helghth 

> arbitrary Power 3 AI 
If it he never uſe a right, | | 
Twill but himſelf devour. 


Tho's Reaſon ſeem to plead the Cauſy 


= Which Liberty produces; 5 N 
1 And forward on his Intereſt draws 1 P 
5 TOY 
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© Th approochadend mill ſhow. hinz d 


A And what at ſ , | 
| preſent ſeems his, gain, : 16% SEW. : 


Will ſurely chen 00 him 
Ln. is equally” >. 


though revengs for its abuſe 
A while by Fear's confind. 
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| That Power, when once an abjet grown 

On which this Fear was founded; 
With hate (fears conſtant Mate) be ſhall, 


And Vengeance be furronnded. 

Put be ſhall firmly ſtand de, AG 
Free from all moleſtation ; 1 

Who jointly nit. with his own; 285 


Frm CAT O. 

TF an uncertain thing thy Mind does bend 
© Towrath, a while ceaſe ever =, 
Fot that till thence expell'd o'er clouds the the Mi 


So that the light of Truth it cannot find, © 
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Why the keen ofen ae 
at. 
Tlſdom nice e, roms from ere ered. 
Great failures oft by taking too ges heed, 
Whereas the weaker (how much ſo) thereby | 
Leſs on themſelves then Providence rely; 


| The, Shadow. 
- Arlier than we (if Fame's Records are true) 
The Sum burnt Indias this wonder knew, 1 ; 


Far tothe K (by Travellers tis reported) 
When firſt jt was created it reſorted, | 


All preny Youths delight in this <o ſport; | 
And all the Laſſes in the Town i it court; 


But yet coy thing courted, and yd * many, 
I neyer cares, wor ever ſicht for any. 


TIN :. _.-- (With, | 
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NE the Crit Brook tis 
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Where 3 
— — and Swin 2 
f you chiefly find * G 
: Srrephon enjoys tht, alid his J 
1 - ti Kind only ear, ( 
What FO n J 
For Ms o'er each 1 5 
wit Providence ars. 
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As ſwift 
a eee 
grown i 


And thus 
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Where 2 — os 
Pm At — 
— — moth arrive Graces yt 
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Joy of dr Lives, we count tht Land dh" 
— rot by Natures difpetft bn 


* 


How (wife does i it, it 's Soveraigs force diſplay, ws 
ang gain o'er Hearts a univerſal ſway?) +11 
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EPIGRA. 8 


| To the Lady PECUNIA 


Ortals adored! glorious Cherubim, 


O! how I long to hugg thee in my Arms, 10 
To have my Cheſt by thee fill'd to the brim, 


1 Being wholly conquer by thy powerful Charms 


I-ſhould be then heroick, generous, wit 
For all theſe properties are thy ſole Dower, 
i mould bet every that Mbrrals p prize, 

Bor what (Divineſt) i is not in thy power 7 


— thou doſt bring, 
Wilt thou but freely grant me my _ 

Inter will thee proc ss 
Away, nor lock thee in the Miſers Cheſt. 
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Then Deareſt why do'ft coyiſhly thus fy, 


88 0 J Pat wat oa * 


| From this good uſage and thy Liberty = 


But ſee, as Fe ſelf 1 is an extream SZ 
How naeraly the does all Mediums hate, 


The Miſer's Fetters ſtill ſhe does eſteem, 
And ſtill his ſpend chrift Son congratulate. 


are „Ars 


For Rill ſhe i is reſoly'd her ſelf t inthral , 
To thoſe that uſe her iu, © or not at all. 


CMS, 


- Db 10 Love-ſ h e — 
dana thy dire complaints of Love, 
' Can one poor ſhe this lad —— 
or Lov in Ono gra « Tyan prove? Py, 


0! bleſs that Fortune which has placed thee 
In a moſt happy State, compar d with ne 
Who with Ten thouſand Flames me | a * 


I What are thy pains alas! to thaſe 1 * 
Then Thou lov'ſt one Woman, . eee 


— 


n 
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4 Phyſici cian. 


8 good cer riſes from his Neighbour's ill 
N Whom ger he ſerves he makes obey his Will, 
Whoſe Benefit he means he moſt annoys, 
Hellives by i chat which all Mankind deſtroys. 


4 a ”—_ 
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On Sir Walter Ralei gh, on's 
H nee of _ . * 


6 ercame, 


(Man's dread Fog) fol „ and 


| Ty conquering Pen the World, anew dos 
(frame, 


By thee the Infancy of Time's o'ertook , 

And/made a ſubyec wo thy glorious Book | 
Flouriſh then Raleigh! ! how can Mortal Breath 
5 Eer blaſt who thus has conquer'd „or aft D 
or may thy Name fill flour th, net 
Till the whole World ſha be in Aſhes Aſhes lid,” 
vnde riero i- u. 
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Long Tails. 
'4 HO ca with pride juſtly that ſhe up- 
W a 


Which frely (when moſt ſumptuouſl array 'd) 


Performs the Office of her ft Maid. 
's 1 ts 


oO all things in the World, the beſt agreed, 

Which with moſt regularity proceed, | 
ö And i in which female Grandure's moſt diſplay'd, 
15 an imperiou Miſtreſs, and an humble Maid. 
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Te Ay A \ URC © R A. 
ER fully Sol by his enlivenivg = 
Had given Birth unto the Infant day's * hs - 


This e he did: at my Door e 


N! 4 EY \ 


| For each Man's Health ard god eceb Men ſhe courts, 


The darknefs that remain'd till then, | I riſe | 

| Se boldly: enters, yet approaching near, 
Encreaſing bluſhes o'er her Checks appear; 
| Bedeckt with drops of Orient pearl ſhe came 


Freely, yet coldy to ſuppreſs my Flame; | 
How ſweet her Breath,what glories deck ber Face, 
0! how refreſhing was her dear embrace v 
hr is the ou to me alone cobfin'd, 


daten OV nnen all Mankind - 
Nur love I lefs, alchough I can endure, 
That all Mankind her — * 
Not doubting of her ſtill moſt innocent and pere: ) 
Ot how unlike your common profficare, | 1 
Does ſhe to all reveal her early Suit? TD 7 \ 
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And to that purpoſe only with bim ſports x 
| In her untainted Beauty's heavenly Charms 1 
Auen anf in . r 


n 
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Ver Man was mads, ehis Female was created, 
And to rule over things (ke him) eftated, 


And fince;to the, her Birth-right prizes 
Fore Men from (Death xImage) ſhe riſes. 
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| When Silver Guetic her full O Ofh does bear, 

(Whoſe light no produff from the Earth inſhrouds: 
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is properly cali'd:a Ta, 18 l dem bi. 
CITE as Scent; and although he 
fticks as 


et upon Tryal 
you ſha find hin the £1 on 2 apa 


| "Us bloquence of Diſcourſe confift alt 

5,and in Curſes the beſt of his 5 

no his-whale Life is- wot 

Noiſe and Contention, for (t the 

ly laviſh in alt- other Reſps&s)he'is ever 4 — 
Husband of the gain of his Truſfick with the rude 

ent;, and — * a conſtant remnant of ir, 


"His duese eren, — 


Antique profeſſor of it, yet his e more 
wy os. tne confuſion of at the build- 
ing the Tower of Rabe, wonderfully ſtill retaim d 
an its primitive Luſtre, and which his Predeceſſor 
tad a hand in, we may conclude from the reſem- 
Hlance it bears with Mais t galant. Maft Head, 
Where he thinks himſelf as ſecure above the raging 
vf the higheſt Foods, as he is ever from good 
Nature and Humanity, and from whence he has 
Jo fair a proſpe& of Heaven, that it ſeems he va- 
lues not how wickedly he tives; chinling himſulſ 


ſure of 2 the Perg way to it upon any occa- 


Kon. Be begzing rdon for my bold Con- 
in 2 fert 1 an — dais 


dd . N S FSS Sg greg 
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ever is, and before ſo barkerousa Judge as he, Ipla; | 
guily fear to obtain it) when Jack tips off into 
the Sea, his common burying Place and moſt na- 
tural Eliment, he may be damnably decerved in that 
Point, and at : lh ws in all o- 
den, not having, his Compaſs, and the reſt of 
D Mathematical Inſtruments with ** for his 
irection. 


1 . » ” 
488 


Yet he has no great S to fear eine; jo 


in Old Nick, who is too well acquainted im 
ts, || this Life, to admit of his Company after it. Br: 
of Ades, there happen'd once an unlucky Accident ta 
in. | the Devil, which made him know by ſad experi- 
6d || ence, that Death nor the Devil himſelf can't break 
de || a Sailor of his accuſtomary arbitrary rudeneſs, r 
it, || teach him the leaſt ſpark of good Manners: - bs 
I por having arrivd within his Territories by what 
mal | Wind blown thither I believe no Boch knows, but 
"re || you may imagine that he ſail d before it, wanting 
Id- as tis likely (as I ſaid before) his neceſſat) ip. 
Fl wems to direct him) he made ſuch a terrible rac+ 
s | ket and barracane, that Lucifer himſelf could not 
m- | quelihim; nor could Lill it ſelf be at peace for 
, | him, a fomecrafty Devil and tis, no hard. mat. 
ne ter to outwit him) by ſame ſudden invented trick 
od t him at laſt rid of him; and tis re 
as That Lacifer(to preſerye the little peace and quiet ; 
va R has been obliged 10 W A "m— 
lf | Bard againſt bim erer ſince. 
Ca- - BO THUS Fi4l!t 
on- 1 Hhikeeps more choſe to-his Habitation, 1 ha 
his and vet he is a meer wanderer and * 
ver 


= One 
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-* Gris would take him to be a Conjuter 
| Eoiiftant trade in Figures, but I believe he oonld 


by his 


T 
bardly perſwade the Devil to riſe te him for fear that 
of bei e damm d. And this is a Conſirmati- - x 
6n of the Devils fear of him that he is ſo patient | _ 

 with'fim, and e himſelf to be fo often mif. | on 
* 'd and abus d by him. 8 thi 
Hie is an excellent Arithmetician, for his whole || -:,< 
deli ight is in Number, and yet of all People he Mo 
tan t abide Cyphers. In this his Wife puts in for ple 
4 ſnack ; — whereas he is conſtantly beſt at Sub- alt 

| TT, the is generally at Addition. — 
Time and opportunity the moſt perſwaſive m” 2 
apt Inducements to Cornification. Now Who af. . 
fords more or better of one, or the other, than a hu 
Sailor: However, I'll not be fo uncharitable to | BY 
proclaim him Knight of the forked Order, till pa: 


from an Eafl. India Voyage he returns, and finds 
tis F Famil 8 by a young Brat's beg new- 


ds PRI his r . 
or boch together, will be ſure to have ang beſt 
part of his hearing, he remainder is ſacrificed to 
the Punck, Doctor, Quart pot, and Punch. Bowl, 
beides what the Purſer has 5 alibady fleec'd, and 
_  Whebheisturn'd up into the Garret ; tis ah in- 
Fun gn eer ** * is to be at the Top Maſt 
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| he can endure temp 
firm/ as a Rock, yet he's ſo 
that any one may ea ſee thro 


t and dab, 
2 him. 


lle is an amphibious Creature , living boch 
on Sea and Land, but by his conſtant ſoaking, me. 
thinks he ſhould be more Fiſh than Fleſh, | 


Of whatever Eliment, maſt certainly hey 8 . 
Monſter of Prey (himſelf on more honeſt 
ple, as well as more crafty Knaves en him) for 
lchough out of a natural Antipathy to what's 
good for any thing, he cannot abide any perſon 
better qualified than himſelf, yet will he ſtick 
as cloſe ta him as a ſucking ucking Fiſh, till there 1 — 
more moiſture to be got from him, then caſts 
him off more angratefully and regardleſly than hiy 
Boſom Friends and 2 iow Companions (eus 


monly call d his Gray, Catel) when he Fiche FER i 


boldly a ſuckin ing his. 

"Wai pitty Jon in Juſtice for he's ever nume 
as void of —_ e I _— now * 
let alone, ſous a „ 
me i lately ſafficrenth, oil bo 

1 — 180, 1 ſhall only ſay a. word or two more pf 
ms and for the preſent , (if tis poſhible) let him 
reſt. ng. That as the Curſe of Gad mentiond d 
Adam, that be ſbou}d earn his Bread by the ſweat of Bi 
Bromt, all, the days of his Life, it 725 | 
confirryd in him, ſo to make himſelf them ore 
compleat a Wretch. The means he ever ears, 
e like Horſe, be conſumes Mee Aſs, and fych -M 
|. ITS. . | -- 
gh ee 5 The .Y 
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To warm, and louſe himſelf before your Fire. 
A Sailor! ſays the Devil (half affrighted ) 
He to my Realms as yet was ne er invited, 
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The Sailor's Adventure. | T 

OE Sailor dropping wet (Life 8 Voyage led) [- 
A Arriv'd by chance upon the Stygian Coaſt, A 
The vulgar Devils flocking round him fare, „ 

| Wondering to ſee ſo firange a Creature there; 1 
When mighty Lucifer, bearing the latter © 


Ask'd in the Devil's Name what was the matter. 
Hee 5 4 poor pickled Sailor does defire 


How came that roaring Monſter into Hell, | 2 
Where peaceful and obedient Devils dwell, 0 81 
Devil. which far that Devil on Earth excell? * Sx: 

| But] perceive the Raſcal ever will f R 

Be (as aloft) more bold then welcome ill, NA 


1 Some means to rid him hence we muſt employ, 


Hike Dane ce Rat we mana enjoy. 3 


— — — —ͤ 


L 3 1 

To whom thus with'e look mwjeſtick, ftaid 

And ſettled brow, the flattering Monarch ſaid ; 
Twirt you und us no fatal jars we know ? 


Bat ever mutual ſimpathy does flow, 
And mutual hate to Man the common Foe, =J 
A like (when fully known) our ſelves we find 


I Miſchievous to, and hated by Mankind; | 


Bit though you Sailors juſt like Devil be 
In all your Actions, every property 
When we're aſunder, yer in Company, | 

No more with ts then Souldiers you'd agree, 
- Wherefore I tikke the Freedom now to well, 
'Tis rivedfivl Pente ſnetid be preſerv Ain Hell, 5 
Which no Where jet esuld with a Saifor dwell. ) 
But leaſt one cut improves our Intereſt lo, 
Should unrewarded und unherded go. 
1 ſtrait for you wil an Employment find, = 


That's ſuited to your qualities and Mind, 


And Where you een — fail with your own 


w uh. 


7 Rs 
Without — . n hn Heaven's Eyes | 


At this propoſal Ter was joyful Hearted, 
Made Lacifer a ſcrape, and ſo departed, 


And fince that time they ſay, that in foul weather 


0 Theſe roaring Devils ever meet together, 


No Prayers nor Supplications, but Oaths, 
Yet now a ſpark of ſome Religion, ſhows. J 
| When winds the trembling Waves with horror paint, 
Then, (like a Roman praying to bis Saint) 
Hs beggs the Aid of his departed Brother, | 
reeds, to. ono angther.. 


Thet — and fil ö he Wrld rich wonder, 
Thy Manners guide the Storms,thy Tse the Thunder 


And though no God the living wretch eer = 


PPE SPASPODSS 


2 . 
— on 
DL ty 45 J ” 
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( 


The Eaſt-India Iſland, a Saryr. 
17 wr carrit Mercator ad Indos, 
Per Mare, „ e. | 


When the Almighty Artichec began 


. * | The Fabrick of this World, for Lordy Man 


And ſince he in thee nought at all did find 


Defign'd, each part appointed to produce 
Something fit for his benefit or uſes 


Thou lump of Ghaos, and confulion, thee 


The Devil ſciz'd then as his property : 


Worthy to prove the purchaſe of Mankind, 
Thee to his own < Heaven's permiſſn) join'd. 2 
Thus thou a part of his dark Realms haſt been, | 


| Bur finding their Inhabitants too thin, 


Long fince th' infernal Prince did thee expel, 
Thus ſcorch'd and ſinged from the jaws of „ 


I Like that inveſted with a ſulphureous Alr, 


* 


Ah 


t 105 3 
Ali! now how well thy Abſence is ſupplyd - 0 
Thou ſlack ſt them more than all ws Meta 
(Tis chrſad Gol it's Doctaids does me, 
To places Hal it ſelf cannot indurg)... i bi 
Since that Heaven's influence.on thee macho) 


Prayer 


Nor can a Pra the dyirig's Sin att, 
0 ſud W ne "58 
or if he pil, ds for eher tb 8; | 
(rom anguiſth of his differ yaith inn Woe py 
| From tie untd ths ſtil ates k below. - 


How cr. he. 4 L 


Al C © wich) Sha t 
- off * a». "hn 1 — 3 +3: #1 i as” A $ »X4F, 
: ; ' 4 2 - 4 3 1 2 
892 4% 92 I# 54 „ „ r hea FEW 2 Sheds» * . 
Nor could fi then hae &'r er repining 5 
ry 
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{ His Crime's reward was {vis hea 


* 
1 


Unleſs had been to, be confined here. | 


iis? 


The daily dire —. do make too plainly known 


85 


n? 


Inſtead of Food a ſpeedy Deſtiny. 
| $0 the deluded Romaniſts, who hold 
No help ſo needful, as the Saint's their Gold; - 
. To purchaſe Heaven, (by Notions led aſtray) 
Their Soul / and Moneys vainly caft —_— 
. For this ſad Cheat on poor deceiy'd Mankind, 
| Iwould vent Curſes, could I Curſes find, 
* | Suitableto the place, or to my Mind. | 
But this alas! were folly to intend, 
| The Market is ſo ſtock d, they'd never vend, = 
A Man can coin, are of a ſtamp too low, 
| 


b C147]. 
Ah! 6utſed Money, tis to thee we owe N 
Theſe Miſchiefs, thee ever at laſt we know ; 4 


The ſureſt Agent of the Prince below. 


'Tis thou that here dim'ſt Reaſon's weaker He, 
And prov'ſt like Honey to the tempted Fly, 


* 1 


N 


Nor wonld they here for current Money go, | 


al, is this the Irader with the Prince below. I 4 


4 | 
\h 1 
= LY 


But ſince thou then thy borderer Hell art worſe, 
Paſt t reprohenſion and en a Curſe 


* 1 


t 

180 the Engl here direct : my Cate, dad 5 
The poor remaining  Dregs of fad Dijpair, Woche 
Who merrit both my Pitty and my Prayer. 
rot d chem I'd | pray i in dea Charity, © 
To Providence, but that I plainly 5 
Tre ny er was up 1. demned place as thice. | 
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Ewail this chance nee ſhall moan, | 5] 
For all their Honour now is fled and gone: ; 
Thou Grace of Princes, and the - flower of Youth, 
The hope of al that vertue lov'd and Truth, | 
Thy Nation 5 Glory, and thy Age 5 joy, - 
13 Bloſſom of Learning, cropt alas? too ſbon away; 
| But yet though jealous Death ts mode thy'Breath, 
Fearing thy growing Fame ſhould conquer Delth; 
The Muſe herein ſhall en his Aims deprive, 
- And thy loy d Name eternally ed live; oy 


. __— 
— ——— 


(% 


7 For ſhe ſhal thee intomb, in ſofteſt lays, 4 


. 2 4 
Melpope ſhall mourn thy Fate, « and ang thy druf, 


N Rt 
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AN EPITAP E: 


On my Honoured , and moſt 
worthy Uncle , Mr. Robert 
r s Deptford. : 
. lier, who was the Type of ene Mani 
Who through all thoſe pious Virtues ran, 


ch ibu 5 Life's ſhort, and and imperfect ſpan) 


7 Rules of en Ariat Morality can reach, 
Or our more pere inſpir 4 Religion preach, 


Or the examples of conjeywed Azel teck. 


: 0: f thou the bergab of Mankind, 
Crea Titus! lv dt thou vom, thou now migh 1 fu, 
27 Thy ſelf s in a private Mend, i 
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mas mourn dſt e caſe thou a fingle doy ad fu, 
* int th expanſive greatneſs of thy Mind, 
[To] o Fri ends, and the deſerving part of Human kind, 
l. whole fern was as ohe Ant Day, 
And like the Sur, he did bis warmer ra 

75 Friends and Res, to good and bad diſplay. 


| 4 f Jength diſolvin; like a bum ſhowtr, | | 
| In Death, 4 hind Benevolence did pour 


A. 


| ' On every needy Herb, and drooping Elower. 
E | How mild, and eafie were the paths be trod 
| With Man, yet bow ſubmiſſive to hir God, 
| When under no ſevere Mai s Rod? 
Peaceful, Religious, Model, Humble, Wh, 
[| | Chricely indy d with what true Chriflious prize, 
E fi uperſiitiou Heathen: Aline 
| More then this Stone doe openly A 
4 Hearts, 0 which uct as Stones obdurate are 6) 105 
. with the Werteckes of 0 do i rmprin med wear. | 
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M enalcas, and Mophas 


| For (we're grac' d, 
£ \ \ THY Mopſus (ner bove commen Swains | 
5 And i in us Pan ſuperior 1 bas plac d, 


Thou for melo dious Tunes, and I for Verſe) 


4 Dog t we in this cool place our charmirg Skill 
— ,__ (rehearſe? 
me 


(ona. 


Mopſus. 


Menalcas you in all have greater Grace, 


And therefore ts fit that I t) you give place, 


Whether the coolneſs of yen Grove. we prove, — 


5 Where Meſtern Gales the dancing ſhadows move 3 | W | 
Or rather to that gloomy Cave repair, 3 
W here bougteous Nuure wich a er belly, wy 

To 


The broad leaft branching Vine has neatly ſpread, 


Whoſe cluſters large, and fair hang dangling oer 


 Mezalcas. 
In all our Woods, on all our verdant plains, 
| Sylvins alone cpuld match thy opal foi: 


 Mopſs AS. 
And. what if his with Drygens you compare? 


4 : : 
. | L f *% 2 | . * 
i WIA IS Þ BY Fl | | 
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a . - | 2 — 


7 8 1 


| Menalcas. 

Mopſus ! begin if to the haughty rei: 
Sweet moving Song, or ſoft addreſs you have, = 
(Sylvia who does the nobleſt Swains inflave, | $ 


ez Whoſe e conquering Eyes the proudet Hearts do- | 
(brave) | 


Or if in different ſtrains thy fancy' 8 born, 5 
Vi To mighty Dryden's praiſe, and B___'s ſcorn, 


er | Begin, and while you raiſe your artful Notes "= 
A | Heerus the Boy ſhall watch the brouſing Goats. 


Mopſ: ms. 


5 No, but thoſe charming Lines! lately made, 

I And on the bark of a green Beach diſplay'd, C 
And with my niceſt Art and care ſurvey. | 

| With proper Grace Ii render to your Ear, 


And let your Sylvius then with me compare. = 


VL 


„„ 


Menalcas. 


As the low Shrub to lofty Poplars yields, 
| A ſandy barren Downs to fruitful Fields, 
When Spring Its blooming Beauty does diſcloſe, | Sn 
As the pale Daſie to the bluſhing Roſe; — | 
Hlvius (though ſoft his Lines, and movitg be) 
80 muſt he yield, and ſo | give oo to thee. 


Mopſus. : 


But hold my Boy (we've now approach'd the Cave). 
A further praiſe till 7 ſhall hear them, WAVE. 


LA, ſad Fate, each tender gh aid move | ( 


: < Grove, 
Wirges ye Hills! and n and every lonely 


But worſt of all BRITANNIA does appear, = 


Through bitter anguiſh for a loſs ſo dear, 
e "_— God, 7 and gd lar. 


Her 3 17 


c 157 1 
I | Her beauteous Limbs, a mourning Black 75 5 


— _ xc 


Her Comfort, Peace, 'her Joy, her All is gone, 
All hence departed with her only Son. 
Robb d of that force no mortal could withſtand, | 
She's now expos'd to each invading Hand, 

Her dauntleſs Youths that ſcorn d to Hoop to fear, 
* When Wilkam, glorious Wi liam did appear; / 
| Dejefted now ry each hangs his Erooping Head 
His Vigour, nay his very Life is 7 
That daring worth ehat rais'd them to the Skies, 


ve) i (Ey es. 
f Fled from their Hearts, when William from their 


The Horſe, the ſprightlieſt of the beſtial Race; | 
(War's chiefeſt Vigour, and i its greateſt Grace) 
e, | That with erected Head, and darting Eyes — 
* Strives like ambitious Man to climb the Kies, ( 
And nenden rig the nus 


1 


5 


| / — now the fordid Ground does tread, l 
| And to his feeble ſteps inclines his drooping Head 
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Buy Nature know's his own inferior ſtats 
His Pride, and Glory chelsd by Willzmiis Bite j/ 
Forbear Britannis (ali ! too raſh) forbeard -/ 
To puſh thy Fortune, or to urge a War, ai] 

5 Nor truſt too much to former Conqueſt's pride, | 


(Arms to guide, 
You want a Head, and Heart your conquering 


Arms which through him made Gallia's Door roar 


(bouring ſhoar. 
| And drove him from our Plains, and every Newgh- 


Still, when ſtrangeBeaſts miſchievouſly grew bold, 
Each ſupplyant timerous Swain on him laid | 
To ſave his Lands, and guard his tender _ 

All with a joint Conſent © on Milian call, 
ypilliam the Strength, and ſafety of them all; 8 
What joy reſtor d he to theſe happy Plains, 

"W hat Grace, and Glory to the Brittiſh Swains? 
Helike a God, when we his ſuccour ſought, 1 
Our ſinking Land to ſure Salvation brought, bY 
And rais'd to Heaven again dar ſenceleſs wan 


As 


920 e s | - 


h 
As claſpingVi ies Adorn the lofry Pine, 
As juicy Cluftitrs grace the claſping Vine; 


S0 he grac'd Britain, ſo to him did yeild 
Fach other Prince in Council, and in Field. 


Dryden by ſecret Providence forekrew 

His coming Fate, and ſo in time withdrew, 
Fled ſadly hence unto the Elizian Shoar, 
Reſolv d to charm tir ungreatful World no more 
\Thit-Hſottous Worth departing hence agen, 

The w which alone was'fir t han and his ſacred Pen. 


Where oft the ates Corn we us to ſirow 
Darnel and Fern, and bliſtering Nettles grow, 
5 Where the pale Lilly, and the bluſhing Roſe 
4 Their mingled Beautys ſweetly did diſcloſe, I 
1 The gaſtly T Thiſtle fince in dreadful Arms aroſe. . 


| 

7 (round, 
A i Cons 1 . wich Flowers ſtrow the 
5 | (round, - 


And with green Bough each criſtal Font ſur- 


a8 22 This 
6 „ I - 
: * 


As Bull's the Herd, and golden Corn the Field 


Cs And to his Name a ſtately Fabrick rear, 


From Phyllis, ſcaled with a preſent Kiſs, 
So dearly could each raviſn d Sence controul, 


TY Io thy ſoft; Numbers, and thy Lar g age on, 


. 140 f 
— his will obgy N 1h 
As in his Life you did his eaſy ſu ay, 


= And let the Stone this wrought Inſcription wear 3 
wy, I William r4is'd my Name to Heaven from bence 


Through Wiſdow' f force, and Valour's influence, 


Aud of 4 — Nation was a far more glorious | 
T Frince. 


 Menalcas. 


How well — o! what immortal 1 Praiſe 
Is due great Poet to thy ſacred lays 2 . 
Not a ſoft Slumber « on the tender Graſs, 

To weary'd Limbs affords ſuch pleaſant eaſe ; 
No, nor the promiſe of a future bliſs 


Oc fill with ſuch ſweet harmony my Soul, 
Thrice happy Swain ! ! thou doſt the Reſt out do 


. ; 
80 


| | T 161 J | 
Iso Drjden taught, thou ſmooth, and bold as he, 
My Boy ſhal't now artothier Dryden bes - 
Mine Cuch i th are) Fl in unn bet, 
Willians by joyne conſent to Heaven ſhall go, 


there, 
fo Heaven well 05 him, 1 we 1l 3 1 


Who jullly may the glorious Title wear Y 
'Þ| of a bright * Planet, and a rlin star. 


Mopſus MS. 


1 Wit nobler Subject dan a Pert chuſe 
. Whereon to excerciſe his daring Muſe, 1 
105 Or in relpect of this, what would I not refuſe 72 
PelidesT hear d to of the brave deſign, = 5 


= And when' twas kill d, what a grace Divine * 


4 Shoon we each towring Thought, and ctarming 5 
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Menalcar. 
FVilliam l by Kindred Gods to Heaven rais'd, 


Is at its bright and glorious Courts amaz d; 

Whoſe Eyes (as thither he employ'd his way,) 0 
6 
$ 


| Fix'd on the Wonders of the Milky way, 


And did beneath his Feet the wandering Cloud Ta 


Therefore a great, Trium phant Joy poſſeſt 
Each humble Swain's, and tender Sylvian's Breaſt; 
And mighty Pan could give his Joys no bound, 

To which the Woods and echoing Hills reſound; 


- $22 (gers dread, | 
Now Lambs not Wolves, nor Herds the e 


| Notrapping Toils for the ſwift Stag are ſpread 
| Who river from barking Cars to hide bis aul: head. 

All natural ſtrifes, and enmities now ceaſe, 

| Vrillian loves Juſtice, and harmonious peace * 

Even ſhrubs rejoycing, echo forth his a 


5 Though low hls Heads, their Voice to den ” 


Tn 4 


=, 


Wb 
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The briſtled Mountains = their Heads to nod, 
And cry aloud, William's a God, a God; 

I, ſupplyant I, ſhall offer at thy Shrine, 

ol good then and propitious be to thine: 

Four ſtitely Altars I deſign to rear, ö — 


For Pbebus two, and two for thee prepare; 
Him as the God of Wit,thee as the God of var.) 
| Two Bowls of Red Cows Milk ſhall yearly ftand, 
Prawn from the Teat by Philly's charming Hand: 
5 With two great Cups of ſhining Oil, which we 
Will offer up (illuſtrious Prince) to thee; 

And in the ſhades, or by the Fires ſides, 

c heat, or cold thi uncertain Weather guides) 
In Wine and Mirth we'll ſpend the golden Day, 

1 And Bacchus | Bacchus ! ſhall i improve thy Sway 3 

5 Warmdzwith more Zeal thy Godbead we will 6 


And Vine that ſparkles like bright Sylvia s eyes 


Shall make to Heaven and thee, our vigorou. 
thoughts arile. 


PT uy Swains (invited Gueſts) ſhall ling 
Sweet as the Birds at * approaching Spring, 
Qt 


us VV cw 


1 

Others in curious Figures ſhall advance, 
And imitate the skipping ARCs Dance; 
This conſtant method ſhall our Care purſue, 


As rouling Vears the verdant ſpring renew, 
And when the Blade to the ſharp. Sythe muſt yield, 


VVhite Juſtice, Grace, and Clemency remain, 

| VYhile Virtue ſhall or noble poſt maintain 
In buman Breaſts 3 wheo an a lawful ſide, YN 
VVhile manly Valour ſhall be known and try'd, 7 
And polliſh'd Councils happy Mortals guide : 


When lof fry Swains bow ddown with preſſing woe, 7 


The need, and Worth of generous Aid ſhall know 3 


| . Ever ſhall his deſeryed Praiſe be ſung, 
E U every liſning Ear, employcachgrate 

: Fach humble Swain great Vrilliam ſhall adore, 

Af each (Diſtreſt) his Aid divine implore, 


Great Williams Memory hall be freſh and young, ; 


ſerved) ſtore. 


1 pl di in heaps,o'er took the new ſhoarn Field; 


POE, | 


| Gon (proſperous off part o of his (by him pre 
2 


Ms 
An 


VV hat for ſuch Lines, what gift can I beſtow; 


Not purling ſtreams, which through the Va 
And ſoftly the reſiſting Pebbles chide, 


Or the ſweet whiſpers of a mournful Breeze, >. 


Or Sylvia's tuneful voice, ſo much could pleaſe; 
| 
1 Which at the rage of Day flies murmurins thro 


( 


Mopſus, 


That may my equal Love and value ſhow? 


(glide 


Or lonely ſhoars waſh'd by the foamy Tide, 


(the Trees. 


Mencalas. 


But let me firſt a grateful preſent make, 


This ſounding Pipe my worthy Mopſus take, 
With this I oft have ſtrove to gain the prize 4 
Singin g the force of Love, and Hias Era. 
To this I've tun d many a moving Line _ 
In Celias praiſe, when that falſe Nymph was mine. 


40 


Take thou this _ from diſtant India brought; 


wrought 
With curling Clouds like an ** Tempeſt 


And which neat Stick the more to recommend, 


L once deny dto Dickmy deareſt Friend, 


